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Around Town. 


The approach of the municipal elections 
should cause the citizens of Toronto to make 
some inquiry as to their duty in such affairs, 
Unfortunately duty has too little todo with can- 
didature for office, either on the part of those 
who are themselves running or with those who 
merely turn out to vote as a matter of personal 
friendship for a candidate or with a desire to 
defeat some by-law or drive into private life 
some obnoxious alderman who has refused to 

: erect a gas lampin front of their door while 
putting new illuminators and sidewalks in 
profusion elsewhere. If each one of us were 
to inquire how often have we gone out on muni- 
cipal election days in Toronto firmly determined 
to support some principle which we have de- 
cided to be just and right, mentally equipped 
with a list of the candidates who deserve elec- 
tion, and filled with enthusiasm to do on that 
day of the year the very best we can for the city, 
we would be surprised to find how seldom our 
motives are really worthy of the right of citi- 
zenship. In thinking the matter over, I reckon 
we would be forced to confess that on the ordi- 
nary municipal election day we have voted for 
aldermen when it was convenient and left it 
alone when it would put us out of our way ; as 
arule we voted too for the *‘ best fellow”—as we 
loosely reckon good fellowship—and did not for- 
get the man who solicited our vote if we hadn't 
anything particular against him. Concerning 
the “‘ good fellows” for whom we have voted 
we may feel a guilty sense that not one of 
them should be in the City Council, we may 
know they are incompetent, “loose,” or even 
suspect that they make a little something now 
and then out of their position, and yet the re- 
flection that we have not done our duty, in 
fact that we have done exactly what was 
opposed to the best interests of the city, may 
not make us feel a particle ashamed. We 
argue that it is nobody’s business what we do 
with ouf vote and yet it is everybody’s busi- 
ness and should be their urgent business. A 
business man does not want to be thought a 
prude, an old woman, and if two or three of 
his friends are running in the ward he thinks 
he is obliged to vote for them whether 
they are worthy or not. There are plenty 
of men who frequent bar-rooms who are 
ashamed to vote for men who have soli- 
cited them in such resorts and yet they do it 
out of a mistaken idea of good fellowship. 
They do not pause to think that it is not neces- 
sary because a man does not draw the line at a 
tap-room that he should vote in favor of the 
city being managed by tapsters. Then, going 
to the other extreme you will find good church- 


men voting and working for some lunkhead of } 


a candidate simply because he has been teacher 
in the Sunday School or one of the sidesmen in 
the church, The reason jn one instance is just 
as poor a one as in the other. The sidesman 
may be more respectable than the bar-room 
politician, while the latter may have more good, 
ordinary horse sense and commercial knowl- 
edgein a minute than the sidesman hasall sum- 
mer. I do not imagine that because a man is a 
good Sunday School worker,or even a prominent 
member of a church, that he is consequently 
good material for an alderman ; nor does it fol- 
low because a man may not be choice in 
his company that he is unfit to transact public 
business. Yet people who talk about elections 
say this man will get the saloon vote and the 
other man will get the church vote. Why ? 
Because it is generally understood that when a 
man offers himself for election, the crowd he 
has been traveling with must necessarily 
support him. Much too frequently voting is 
thus done by groups of electors who go 
together like a flock of sheep. 
a - & 

But even if the ratepayers on election day 
were to do their very best to make a wise selec- 
tion from amongst the candidates in the field, 
they would not be doing their whole duty. It 
is the business of every citizen to do his share, 
not only to elect good men after they are nom- 
inated, but to procure the nomination and 
acceptance of the most available men in the 
city. What are the thoughtful electors now 
doing towards this? In some of the wards the 
candidates who are now offering themselves 
for election are, without exception, bad, What 
are the good citizens of these wards likely to 
do about it? Will they take the trouble to in- 
duce good men to come out? Not at all. 
Each one feels that it is none of his special 
business,.so a group of four or five worthless 
and undesirable candidates will be left to fight 
it out among themselves,every voterthoroughly 
aware that it does not matter much who is 
elected or who is beaten, the ward will be as 
badly represented as it possibly can be. After 
it is found that the Council is largely made up of 
the victorsin such scrub races the people ridicule 
the board of aldermen, abuse the individuals, 
sneer at the committees and occasionally stand 
aghast when they view the utter asininity of 
many things which are done. Look at the Don 
improvement, that monumental folly of a fool 
committee, of a fool council which seemed to 
have been cursed by fool advisers of every sort. 
Is it wonderful that such expensive mistakes, 
such acts of inconceivable ignorance, such ex- 
emplifications of what it is possible for a set of 
ignoramuses to do, are the result when stupid- 
ity inflamed by vanity, sets itself about tasks 
of which it knows nothing, of which it tries to 
learn nothing, in which it accomplishes nothing 
except the squandering of public funds. To 
those who occasionally visit the City Hall it is 
@8 good as a comedy to see a chump committee 

© busily engaged in showing the city solicitor his 
business, or three or perhaps four or five real 
pstate speculators all wearing the title of 

Alderman,” dragging the clothes off the city 
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engineer in a deseprate and finally successful 
attempt to induce him’ to recommend the 
expropriation of some property which will 
directly put thousands of dollars as a compen- 
sation into the pockets of real estate owners 
while at the same time largely enhancing the 
value of their holdings. These little dramas of 
municipal life are being played in every corner. 
Fifteen professed real estate agents are not in | 
the City Council for nothing. They have been 
opening streets and booming property and 
spending the city’s money away out in the 
suburbs while big blocks of land are unin- 
habited near the heart,of the town which can be 
bought almost as cheaply as those distant pas- 
tures. Everything that goes under the name 
of local improvement the Council seems willing 
to pass, as if these very local improvements are 
not piling up debts on streets where the owners 
can scarce pay their general taxes. People seem 
to forget that the whole city has an interest in 
every local improvement, that every dime of 
taxation that is put on a street makes the 
burden of general taxation so much heavier. 
While the general rate is fifteen mills on the 
dollar there are plenty of streets where the 
local improvement rate brings it up to twenty 
mills and in many instances toa still highe 
figure. The whole amount of taxation i: 


accumulating more rapidly than the people 
imagine and yet these boomsters in the Council 
and out of it are crying out, “let the im- 
provements go ahead, it is none of the city’s 
business.” And many of the local improve- 
meénts themselves are being done in the most 
disgraceful manner. It is nobody's business. 
Cedar block roadways are being laid out in the 
country where there are no interested ones to 
watch the work, as if such improvements were 
as ephemeral as a “tote road.” The specula- 
tors who get the pavement put down don’t 
care. They do not expect to have to pay for 
it. They sell the land and let the poor purchaser 
settle the bill and discover the worthlessness of 
what he is paying for. 
*« « 

While there are fifteen real estate agents 
in the City Council, there are half a score : 
more who are large operators in blocks 
of land and real estate generally. What 
can we expect from a Council whose interest is 
all in the direction of putting down miles and 
miles of shoddy pavement, break-neck sidewalk 
and swill-trough sewer? Is it strange that 
we cannot find money to clean the business 
streets when these active promoters of 
suburban joints need the money to open 
streets down towards the Humber or through 
the hills north of Toronto or away off in the 
goose pastures of Macdonaldville; Of course 
we do not urge that the score of rea! estate 
operators, whose branch offices are in the City 
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Council, are actuated by any but the noblest 
motives. The very nature of their profession 
makes their minds particularly susceptible to 
the beauties of philanthropy and the delights 
of unselfishness; it being their chief aim to 
provide homes for workingmen, to cover the 
growing family with a roof tree—which is to 
be paid for on the instalment plan—it becomes 
conceivable that these gentlemen are the van- 
guard of that glorious period when every man 
shall be his own landlord and every woman her 
own bailiff. It is a beautiful thing worthy 
of being sung ia inflamed and high-stepping 
verse to see these public benefactors laying out 
fifty acres of speculative lands at the public 
expense. One of these gentlemen in the 
Council moves that the City Engineer prepare 
plans for opening a street through Hard- 
scrabble Common and for building a bridge 
over the Don to connect said street with Queen 
street about two miles away. The city 
clerks and engineers are put at work 
preparing these plans which should be 
done by the owner of MHardscrabble 
Common. At last the plan is ready, the City 
Council considers it a beautiful thing and an 
order is issued for the expropriaticn cf the 
laud for the building of the street. Alderman 
Jinks may be a part owner of the Ha:dscrabble 


LEARNING TO READ. 


district and puts away in his capacious pocket 
some good money paid for the land expropri- 
ated. Then he and his partners begin to sell 
lots along the new street at city prices, and 
further streets are opened at the public expense 
and drained and paved by loca! assessment, 
and lamps put up out of the general fund. 
People buy lots, pay twenty-five dollars a foot 
because they have a pavement and a sewer, 
then they proceed to pay for the pavement and 
sewer themselves, pay taxes, pay interest, and 
by-and-bye they may get a home as the right- 
eous get to heaven—through much tribulation. 
Nearly half the City Council is made up of these 
enterprising gent!emen who provide homes for 
the poor but honest on this beneficent plan, and 
Toronco has been run to suit them, Just now 
a number of gentlemen who have large blocks 
of land which they have been unable to break 
up at a sufficient profit, are looking about them 
for an opportunity to enter the Council. They 
see that a real estate man without a branch 
office in the City Hall is behind the procession. 
Considerable of the new blood that is likely to 
offer itself in 1890 is of this sort ; and some of 
the old blood which was left out of the Council 


for the Council’s good, is trying to get back in 


it again for fun and old friendship’s sake. 
Some of the best men in the Council are retir- 
ing for various reasons, So far no noticeably 
good men are stepping forward to take their 
places. Witness, oh Heaven! there were few 
enough worth the name in this year’s Council; 


(BHO. TERMS: {per 4 
is it to be worse in 1890? Then a rare lot of 
| pullets it will be! 


* * 
There has been no year of greater importance 


in the history of Toronto than the one which | 


will meet us at the end of this month. The 
street car franchise, the Esplanade, the Don, 


the Court House and many other problems 


must be considered, and yet we are likely to 
méet this phalanx of difficultis with an army 
as absurd as Falstaff’s ! 


7 
* * 


We have a Citizens’ Association. Why does 


it not meet and consider the necessity of nom- | 


inating good men in every ward? It is well 
enough to devote attention to the Esplanade 


problem, but there is no use trying to protect | 


the front of the city if the bowels of it are to 
be eaten out by the cancer of recklessness, in- 
competence and unblushing self-seeking. What 
is the use of building a viaduct if we elect a 
i City Council which has barely sense enough to 
pound sand, or alert honesty enough to prevent 


the contractors from stealing the furniture | 


out of the City Hall? 
oe 
Why should not the Citizens’ Association 
take hold of this matter atonce, hold a meeting, 
make nomiuatic) s,and get thecandidates ready 


to go in the field on the regular nomination day? | 
There would not be a long canvass and a score | 
of good man with solid interests at stake could | 


be got in the Council and they in addition to 


the dozen excellent gentlemen who are already | 
there would be in the majority while now the | 


solid aldermen are in a small minority which 
threatens to grow still smaller. 


Association is alive it will do this thing at 


| 
once. Itis the only organization to which the 
public can turn for immediate relief. It will 
deserve wellof the city if it undertakes the 
task even though it may excite criticism and 
incur the displeasure of the boomers. The 
association is composed of business men and it 
ought to be able to stand abuse. Next year it 
might properly apply itself to the task of re- 
| organizing the system as well as the personnel 
of our government. 
- 
= a 

| The evangelical alliance has recently closed a 
meeting in which a great deal of sweet 
fraternal enthusiasm was worked up over the 
|; idea of Christian unity, It is beautiful to 
| see brethren dwell together in such loving 
| kindness, It is also rare, though if we can 
| believe with some of the orators the east is 
' even now streaked with bars of glory announc- 
| ing the incoming of a universal church, It 
would be indeed glorious if we could believe 
' these heralds and follow with confidence 
‘leaders who are willing to see the collection 
taken up in one mammoth hat. Those who 
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have watched the progress of events cannot 
but admit that churches are growing nearer 
together. The less they believe the nearer 
they get. In the old days a man was unsaved 
and still in the bonds of wickedness uniess he 
| was ready to swear to his belief in a catechism 
| longer than a pumpkin vine and as unintel- 
ligible as a dozen theologians could make it. 
| In those goud and gracious days, a man to be 
| Saved must not only believe in his own salva- 
| tion, but had to be convinced that all those 
| who disagreed with nim had been or were cer- 
| tain to be damned. Indeed it is not long ago 
that a man’s religiousness ceased to be meas- 
ured by the confidence he evinced in the dam- 
| nation of others. Now as church members are 
beginning to throw the creeds instead of the 
heretics into the fire, che great mass of people 
are approaching a point where a heart union is 
at least possible. The world is too democratic 
to ever desire a similarity of form, and the 
churches no doubt for centuries may go on 
calling themselves by sectarian names but at 
heart everyone will believe nearly alike, and 
the creed may be almost as simple as that of 
the old Methodist brother who when called 
before the Conference to answer the charge 
of undue liberality replied by declaring his 
general belief to be as follows: 

Our entrance into life is naked and bare, 

Our progress through it is trouble and care, 

Our exit out of it we know not where, 


| 





| tongues proclaimed emptiness, 
| daily papers that one of their own officers and 


| expelled for 


If the Citizens’ | 


But if we do well here we'll do well there. 


| ‘* Christ,” said the old man, ‘‘ went through 
this world and showed us what doing well 


here is like. I am following him as near as 1 
know how, and if there isn’t room for me in 
the Methodist Church I won’t have to change 
my belief when I get outside of it or inside of 


Heaven.” 


* + 
And yet amidst all the talk there was much 
said in which the rattle of teeth and swish of 
I notice in the 


an enthusiast for Christian union has been 


| forced to pick up his club and smite the 
| Rev. Milligan for unkind things that unity- 


lover is alleged to have said about his 
particular Church even before the love feast 
broke up. The hollowness of much of 
this exuberant talk was never better ex- 
emplified than at the neeting of the 
Presbytery when the Galt heretics were 
believing in the Methodist 
doctrine of sinless perfection—santification. 
The expulsion had just taken place and the 
heretics figuratively dragged out when the 
deputation of Methodist brethren waited on 


the Presbytery, and the followers of Calvin and 


Wesley fell upon one another's necks and wept 


| for very joy when they thought how few dif- 


ferences they had. The Methodists told the 
Presbyterians there was really nothing buta 
name between them and the Presbyterians as- 
sured the Methodists that the name amounted 
to nothing, that in heart and soul, and, in 
fact, in belief, they were one. Wasn’t it funny 
| when at that minute the Presbyterian heretics 
who had been expelled for believing in Metho- 
dist doctrine were cooling their heels in the 
ante-room or on the sidewalk ? 
* a 
A local incident this week contained many of 
those elements of social tragedy of which 
French romancers construct their harrowing 
tales of sin and suffering. Every Jean or 
Jeanette comes from the provinces, falls intothe 
snares of that maelstrom of pleasure, Paris, 
struggles to conceal frcm honest friends the 
disgraceful truth, is discovered, all is lost, etc. 
Those who have doubted the fidelity of such 
histories must have found in the arrest of the 
young woman on Center street, an incident 
quite as unlikely and fully as touching as any 
of the episodes in the life of Nanon or Lisette. 
A young girl came from the country to work in 
the city, found the life of a servant a hard one, 
and not lacking tempters, elected to follow the 
course which has but one ending whether it be 
lived in gay Paris or muddy Toronto. Not 
enough was known of her to weave any ro- 
mance about her evil-doing or even to suggest 
palliation of the offence she committed against 
| society and herself. However, when the 
| police raided the house, capturing the painted 
| women and dissolute men, a lad about 
fourteen was discovered asleep in an attic 
room and it is his story whica suggests 
so much of tears, heart-ache and shame. He 
| was the brother of the girl who kept the house 
in which he was found. His parents had not 
heard from their daughter for several months, 
and, though she told them that she was pros- 
pering, had a pleasant situation and was con- 
tent, her long silence made them fear that she 
had perhaps gotten out of employment, was 
poor and hated to go home because her clothes 
were not such as she had been used to wear, so 
| the good old father and mother arranged a 
nice little surprise for her, procured new 
clothes, a pair of shoes, etc., and sent thom to 
the city by her little brother. He quite easily 
found the place, and was surprised to find his 
sister's surroundings so luxurious,the company 
so numerous and their conduct so unconven- 
tional, but he was assured that it was a board- 
ing house and these people were boarders. 
Tired by his journey he went to bed early, and 
awoke to find himself in the hands of the 
police. The scene in the court next morning as 
he told his story and as his abandoned sister 
pieaded for him made a striking tableau, but 
when the lad reached home and related there 
his pitiful tale, the climax of this piece of 
realism was doubtless reached. News of 
death and disaster may desolate a home, 
but one can scarcely imagine the feelings, 
the consternation, the overwhelming disgrace 
that would strike the hearts of those pirents 
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and bow their heads in undying shame. Yet 
this is but one chapter in one home, If all the 
chapters in all the homes were collected even 
“‘the world itself would not contain the books 
which would be writ.” Don. 





Social and Personal. 


The event of the last eight days has been also 
undoubtedly the event of the season. Since 
the ball which Lord Lansdowne gave at 
Government House nearly three years ago, 
the brilliance and magnificence of the ball at 
the Toronto Club on Friday of last week, 
has never been approached. The thanks 
of society are due to the members of this 
old established and fashionable club for 
their princely liberality, and the greatest 
credit has been accorded to the ball 
committee for the zeal and discretion with 
which they carried out their arduous duties. 
That these gentlemen were zealous and experi- 
enced was abundently proved by the fact that 
nothing which could contribute to the success 
of the affair was omitted, and by the care that 





had been evidently devoted to the smallest’ 


detail. One important evidence of their dis- 
cretion was their refusal to allow the invita- 
tion list to exceed five hundred, so that, al- 
though in one or two places the crush was of 
necessity sufficiently severe, yet there was no 
real discomfort from this cause. As instances 
of the attention shown to those details, which 
hostesses so frequently forget, I may mention 
the admirable arrangement of the spacious 
cloak-rooms, which for the occasion had been 
lined with wooden frames containing numbered 
partitions into which wraps, etc., were put so 
that the belongings of each guest were kept 
securely separate and could be recovered easily 
and without delay. Another capital idea was 
the displaying in, at least, two parts of the 
house besides the ball-room of the numbers of 
the “‘next dance,” so that one was spared the 
constant interrogatories as to dates, so com- 
mon at most balls in places distant from the 
-dancing-room. Agaio, the commencement of 
each number of the programme was heralded 
by a strong-lunged cornetist who blew an as- 
sembly call in the center hall which penetrated 
to the furthest corner of the building. 


* 

To those of the five hundred guests who had 
not seen the house before, its solid and stately 
luxury was a revelation. ‘There are many 
larger clubs in America, but there are few, if 
any, that are furnished and fitted up in better 
taste and better style. Heavy oak carving, 
spacious arm chairs of richest leather, artist- 
proof engravings in massive frames—all make 
the ideal club house. It is said that the 
talented architect was responsible for the 
furniture and interior decoration as well as for 
the actual building; he has evidently recog- 
nized the fact that aclub house and a residence 
are fres autres chosss, and has entirely dis- 
pensed with all decoration that might ever 
seem the least unnecessary. Two lofty apart- 
ments, the large dining-room and the smaller 
dining-room, meeting it at right angles, made 
a magnificent ball-room. Several days’ work 
had been devoted to the floor; for the first few 
dances it was a little sticky, but this soon 
wore off, and it was afterwards pronounced 
perfection. Poppenberg’s famous band had 
been brought from Buffalo and very fully sus- 
tained its reputation. At first, very naturally, 
the musicians took their waltzes a little fast, 
as the waltz is at present danced in the States, 
but presumably a hint was given them for 
they afterwards slowed down to the time 
which Toronto dancers affect. An excellent 
feature of their programme was that very 
nearly every number was entirely new to 
almost all the guests ; so good was their selec- 
tion and so admirably did they play it that 
many numbers were loudly applauded, and 
several actually encored—a rare compliment to 
a band atadance. No. 11 on the programme, 
a military schottische, to music by Brooke, was 
so popular that it was substituted for a waltz 
lower down. Contrary to general opinion the 
military schottische seems to have taken a real 
hold, and its Highland namesake has dis- 
appeared. 


* 
But at all balls there are many people who 
prefer the charms of some secluded corner even 
to the pleasures of the dance, and the wants of 
these latter had been abundantly attended to. 
I did not count them, but there must have been 
at least a dozen rooms, in addition to hall and 
stairway, for the use of those who “sit out.” 
The house abounds in snug recesses and broad 
bow windows. Every recess had been cur- 
tained off and provided with two chairs, while 
each bow- window had been divided by a screen 
and a double seat placed on each side of it. In 
ball-room, supper-rooms and halls, there was a 
blaze of electric light and gas, but elsewhere 
amps were shaded and low. The main supper- 
room was on the upper story and had been 
transformed by canopies of blue and gold into 
a gigantic tent. The tables were covered with 
the rarest delicacies known to the epicure, with 
which an army of waiters supplied the wants 
of guests at little tables in several adjacent 
rooms. <A connoisseur of champagne could 
scorer his favorite brand or might make a trial 
of several. It is needless to say that so many 
delights were not early deserted. The clock 
thad struck four before the curtain fell on one 
of the most brilliant events of Toronto's social 
history. 


The list of the guests includes almost every- 
body of note in Toronto society, and has been 
given at length by the daily papers. Montreal 
and Ottawa each contributed a sprinkling, 
while a special car brought a large party from 
Hawilton. Amongst these visitors were : Mr. 


At this ball there were some particularly 
lovely dresses. Among them I noticed Mrs. 
Crowther’s, an elegant gown, dancing length, 
of cream duchesse satin and gold and cream 
brocade, white hyacinths were worn on the 
corsage and a bouquet of the same flowers 
carried ; Mrs, Albert Nordheimer, gold and white 
brocade and tulle ; Miss Sibyl Seymour, eau de 
nile tulle; Mrs. Willie. Crowther, white crepe 
de chine over white silk; Mrs. Ryerson, gray 
brocade silk and tulle; Mrs. Nordheimer 
wore an elegant dress of pale blue satin and 
brocade, with pearl trimming and delicately 
tinted pink cacti ; Miss Edith McFarlane wore 
white satin trimmed with white tulle and pink 
carnations ; Mrs. Langmuir, black velvet with 
white lace trimmings ; Miss Langmuir, white 
net and silk ; Mrs. John Crowther, black velvet 
and white lace; Miss Maud Rutherford, pink 
crepe de chine; Mrs. Hendrie of Hamilton, 
gray tulle and silk with steel trimmings; Mrs. 
Gamble Geddes, pink brocade shot with blue 
and gold; Miss Heward, gray tulle and steel, 
with crimson roses; Miss Stewart of Port 
Hope, cream and yellow satin; Miss Seymour 
of Port Hope, white silver-woven tulle; Miss 
Parsons, white net with white chrysan- 
themums; Mrs. F. Mackelcan, pink satin 
and crepe de chine; Miss Dunlop, electric 
blue tulle and silk; Mrs, Cosby, yellow 
satin ; Mrs, Meyrick Bankes wore green satin 
embroidered in gold and pearls, with diamond 
ornaments ; Mrs. Kirkpatrick of Kingston, pink 
brocade and diamonds; Miss Carpmael,salmon- 
pink silk ; Mrs. Sweny,white brocade and white 
lace ; Mrs. Hendrie, white satin covered with 
exquisite lace ; Mrs. Jack Hendrie, pink satin 
and tulle ; Miss Daisy Brown, black satin and 
tulle with calla lilies; Miss Humphrey, wkite 
satin and tulle; Mrs. Brouse lavender tulle 
with lavender satin ribbons; Miss Cawthra, 
white silk embroidered in gold; Miss Van- 
koughnet, pink tulle and satin; Miss Cock- 
burn, pale blue crepe de chine; Mrs. H. K. 
Merritt, pale blue satin with silver trimmings ; 
Mrs. Nesbitt, white and silver; Mrs. Melford 
Boulton, lemon crepe de chine and silk; Mrs. 
Kerr, white satin and blue and _ silver 
brocade; Miss Strachan, black velvet and 
white satin; Mrs. Heinaman, white tulle; 
‘Miss Strange, white silk; Miss McInnis of 
Hamilton, black tulle with cinnamon ribbons ; 
Mrs. Osler, white silk, pink trimmings; Mrs. 
Harry Moffatt, yellow silk and yellow tulle; 
Mrs, Cecil Gibson, white satin; Mrs. Burson, 
white tulle; Miss Armour, white lace and 
tulle, with green ribbons; Miss Thorburn, dark 
green tulle with a foot trimming of flowers on 
the skirt ; Mrs. Buchanan, sage-green silk and 
pink roses; Mrs. Perram, black tulle with 
white satin trimmings; Miss Bunting, white 
silk and satin striped chambray gauze; Miss 
Bain, pale blue tulle, 


Mrs. Albert Nordheimer gave a most enjoy- 
able At Home, Wednesday, at her residence, 
Kenmore, on Bloor street. Over two hundred 
guests were made welcome by the hostess, 
assisted by Miss Seymour. Mrs. Nordheimer’s 
gown was of vieux rose foulard, with gupure 
lace garniture, while Miss Seymour wore 
electric blue china silk, with white front and 
silver trimmings. Harpers furnished music, 
which was only the basis for gay converse and 
social chat, and so the guests made merry the 
late afternoon hours. Among those present 
from other places were Mr. Colin Campbell, 
Mr. Bruce Campbell and Mr. F. David of 
Montreal, and Mrs, Kirkpatrick of Kingston. 

* 

Amongst distinguished foreigners who have 
recently visited Toronto are Count de Key- 
orlay and Baron de La Grange of Paris, 
France. These gentlemen arrived last week 
and will make a short stay here. 


Sir Edward and Lady Agnew of Shropshire, 
England, were in town this week. They pro- 
ceed to-day to Ottawa, and thence via Montreal 
and Halifax to England. 


The Hon. Arthur Lyon of London, Eygland, 
has been visiting friends in town. Mr. Lyon 
left this week for New York. 


Mr. J. H. Pauw has returned from a stay of 
some weeks in New York. Mr. Pauw has 
taken Mr. Fox’s place at Tintagel, McCaul 


street. 
of 


The Misses Brown of Port Hope are staying 
with their relations in town. 


Captain Jones of C Battery of Artillery, 
quartered at Victoria, B.C., is staying with 


friends in town, 
* 


Mr. Hugh Spencer, R.E., is visiting friends 
on Spadina avenue. 


Mr, Tolson of Tamworth, England, was in 
town this week. 








Frank Mackelcan, Q.C., and Mrs. Mackelcan, 
Hon. J. M. Gibson; Mr. Alex. Harvey, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. J. Stewart, Miss Edith Brown, 
Mrs. Wm. Sinclair, of Hamilton; Mr. and Mrs. 
Colin Campbell and Mr. Bruce Campbell, of 
Montreal ; Miss Parker, Mr. Ralph Bruce, Mr. 
R. B. Ferry, Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie, Miss 
Hendrie, the Messrs. Hendrie, Miss Dewar, of 
Hamilton; Captain Jones, of Victoria, B.C. ; 
the Messars..Jones of Ottawa; the Misses Ben- 
son of ‘Port Hope; the Hon. George and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick of Kingston. 

+ 


Iam toll on the best of authority that the 
affair ‘has cost the members of the club very 
nearly four thousand dollars. 


a2 
Sir Adolphe Caron paid a fleeting visit to To- 


ronto, on Tuesday last. 
7 


Colonel Currie of London, England, is 
amongst the visitors of the past week. 


The Misses Beatty of the Queen’s Park left 


yesterday for a visit to New York. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs, Albert Jones sail next week 
from New York to Bermuda, where they will 


spend the remainder of the winter. 
. 


Cards are out for a dance at Colonel and 
Mrs. Sweny’s spendid house on Bloor street 
on the 31st of this month. Colonel and Mrs, 
Sweny are certain to repeat their great success 
of last February, and for their guests the New 
Year will be most jovially born, 


The Messrs. Nowles of Bloor street left this 

week for a short visit to Halifax, 
om 

The Hon. George Kirkpatrick and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick of Kingston have been the guests of 
Sir David and Lady Macpherson at Chestnut 
Park. Mr. Kirkpatrick left this week for 
Chicago, where he attended in state the open- 
ing of the enormous new auditorium. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cattenach are expected home 
from England before long. It will be with 
great sorrow that a very large circle of friends 
will learn that Mr. Cattenach’s health is but 
little improved. 


. 


Mr. Sparks of Ottawa was staying with 


friends in town last week. 


The Masonic fraternity of Hamilton have 
issued invitations for a charity ball, to be given 
in the Drill Shed of that city, on the evening of 
Friday, December 20. The lady patronesses 
are Mrs. B. E. Chariton, Mrs. John Crerar, 
Mrs. J. M. Gibson, Mrs. F. E. Kilvert, Mrs. 
R. A. E. Kennedy, Mrs. J. M. Lottridge, Mrs. 
F. Mackelcan, Mrs. J. J. Mason, Mrs. H. Mur- 
ray, Mrs. J. W. Murton, Mrs. George Roach. 
Ample accommodation is provided for up- 
wards of twelve hundred guests, and so far 
the indications are that the undertaking will 
be marvellously successful. ‘through the 
courtesy of Lieut,-Colonel the Hon. J. M, Gib- 
son and officers commanding, the full band of 
the 13th Battalion has been engaged and will 
supply the music. 


Invitations have been issued by the Tele- 
graphers of Toronto for their annual ball, to be 
given in Webb's ball-room, on the evening of 
January 10, 1890. 


Miss Nairn ot Kelvinside, Jarvis street, is 
spending the winter with friends in Europe. 


Mrs. J. R. Miller of Castlefield, Eglinton, 
gives an evening party on Decemoer 25, 
* 


Mr. L. R. O'Brien returned this week from 
England. 


The Misses Benson of Port Hope are stay- 
ing with their aunt, Mrs. Edward Jones, 
Church street. 


Mrs. Philip Strathy, Esther street, gave an 
enjoyable afternoon tea last Saturday.] 


The members of the Parkdale Boating Club 
have not yet ceased jubilating over the success 
of their ball, held at the Club house, at the foot 
of Dowling avenue, on the evening of Decem- 
ber 6. So pleased were a number of the guests 
with the affair that they have signified their 
desire to join the club. About two hundred 
people were present, and the whole affair was 
such a success that it will probably be re- 
peated several times during the season. The 
officers of the club are Messrs. A. W. Dodd, 
president ; J. W. St. John, 1st vice-president ; 
T. W. Jones, 22d vice-president ; George Scho- 
field, secretary-treasurer; C. J. Strong, J. P. 
Lawless, R. Forbes, C. H. Jagger. 


Rev. Prof. Clark of Trinity College is staying 
at present with President Potter, at Hobart 
College, Geneva, where he is charming the 
students and public with a delightful course of 
lectures. Prof. Clark’s name is so well known 
all over the Province as an eloquent preacher 
and lecturer that he has to refuse applications 
almost daily. His many friends in Toronto 
will be glad to hear that he has consented to 
deliver one of the public lectures at Trinity 
College, in March, on William the Silent. 


* 
Mrs. Machell of Bellevue street giyes an At 
Home on Wednesday, December 18. 


Mr. A. Gordon Gamble of New Westminster, 
B.C., arrived in town last week, and is at the 
Arlington. He will spend Christmas with his 
father and mother, Mr. and Mrs, Clark Gamble. 


The At Home of Mrs. Alexander Gibson of 
St. Albans street, to which all seciety were 
bidden last Saturday, between the hours of 4 
and 6 30 o’clock,proved a thoroughly enjoyable 
entertainment, and a large number of guests 
responded to the charming hostess’ invitation, 
notwithstanding the several other teas on the 


same day. “ 


Mr. and Mrs. Orde and family of Rosedale 
have gone to Florida to spend the winter. 
















Bailie Villa, the residence of Mrs. Chas. 
Powell, was the scene of a pleasant gathering 
on December 6, it being the eighteenth birth- 
day of Miss Ida Powell. Among those present 
I noticed the following: Mayorand Mrs. Clarke, 
Mr, and Mrs. Barkwell, Mr. and Mrs. Earles, 
Mr. and Mrs. Lawless, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell, 
the Misses Allen, Notman, Leadley, McCall, 
McHarge, Anderson, Mossap, Woods, Sin- 
claire, Thompson, McGrath, Hurst, Herdman, 
and Drs. Miller, H. W. Smith, Messrs. J. Sin- 
claire Allen, J. and G. Johnston, F. C. Otenham 
of Hamilton, A. W. Mayburry, E. McGuire, G. 
E. Miller, T. Norman, F. G. Anderson, J. Elliott, 
H. Taylor, H. W. Fiddell, Flemming Mason of 
Hamilton, E, Kendall, F. Lea, Davis, Reeves, 
and Philips. 


a 

The first electric illumination of a church in 
New York city took place on Sunday evening 
under the auspices of the Manhattan Electric 
Light Company, after designs by the well-known 
artist Mr. Howard E. Watkins. The electrol- 
iers representing a burst of light leading from 
the cross to the crown, are marvels of grace 
and elegance, and are well worth a visit from 
all interested in church lighting and decorat- 


jing. 





_— 


Out of Town. 


BARRIE,. 


On Wednesday, December 4, a pleasant even- 
ing was spent at Harr Hall, when a small At 
Home was given. About thirty-five availed 
themselves of this pleasure, and it was not un- 
til the small hours that the merry party bid 
adieu. Mrs. Mason received the guests in a 
black satin de Lyon dress, Those present : 
Mrs. J. Sanford wore black lace and brocade 
en train, Mrs. H. McKeggie, handsome silk 
with gold passementerie en train; Miss 
Schreiber, black lace and jet; Miss Brydon, 
terra cotta plush with passementerie ; Miss 
Reiner, black lace and jet, with loops of pretty 
ribbon; Miss Baker, heliotrope china silk; 
Miss Mason, garnet brocaded -ilk and plush ; 
Miss Hornsby, heliotrope brocade with gren- 
adine of the same shade ; Miss Bertie Stewart, 
pale blue cashmere; Miss Spry, cream cash- 
mere and lace; Miss N. Baker, white china 
silk; Miss B. Mason, ecru silk and lace; Miss 
Myliie Henderson, pale blue china silk: Miss 
Holmes, terra cotta cashmere ; Miss J. Forsyth, 
cream lace; Miss T. Mason, white with 
mauye sash; Miss N. Taomson, cream cash- 
mere and Jace; Messrs, J. Sanford, H. McKeg- 

ie, F. H. Lauder, F. Hornsby, E. A. Mitchell, 

r. W. A. Ross, Hugh Kortright, B. Schreiber, 
Coffee, H. Mc Vittie, R. C. Gillett, T. Baker, W. 
Spry, F. Stevenson and G, F. R. Fairbairn. 

Dr. W. Pepler of Toronto spent Sunday in 
town and was the guest of Mrs. F. E P. Pepler. 

Mrs. Scott of Hamilton is spending a few 
weeks in Barrie and is the guest of her aunt, 
Mrs. H. Morris 

A ball will probably be given in the early part 
of January by the Barrie bachelors. The one 
last year was a success in every respect, so 
many will anticipate a gay time if the event 
takes place. 

Mr. Fred Hewson of the Bank of Toronto 








(Toronto) has been transferred to the Barrie 
branch recently. 

Mr. J. Godfrey Bird of Gananoque is spend- 
ing his on in town. 

Rev. Mr. Hill of Chatham was in town on 
Tuesday and gave a very interesting lecture in 
the parochial school house. 

A grand bazar and promenade concert was 
held last Thursday in the town hall in aid of 
the hospital. 

Mr. Nicholson, formerly of Barrie, spent a 
few days here lately. 3 

Mr. B. Schreiber left last week for T.ondon 
where he will probably remain some time. 

OcULAIRE, 





How to Retain Beauty. 


A New York society woman noted for her 
fresh youthfulness, says that the way in which 
she preserves her charm and escapes wrinkles 
is 7 going to bed when things grow unpleas- 
ant: 

“When I get overworked with my social 
duties, when things go wrong generally, and 
when | get into that mood with which every 
woman is familiar, when life does not seem 
worth living and one hates one’s best friends, I 
simply go to bed and stay there till things come 
straight and I begin to feel a new zest of life. 
I come back into the world in the most beatific 
frame of mind, with all my incipient wrinkles 
gone and everybody giad to see me. If women 
would just try this prescription they would be 
surprised to find how it lengthened their youth, 
soothed their nerves, and made them far more 
agreeable companions and friends, 

“An anxious mother who had a 
daughter out for her first season, and who 
feared bad results from her not very strong 
constitution being subjected to the strain of a 
madly gay season, took this suggestion to heart 
and insisted that no engagements of any kind 
should be made for Sundays, and that her 
daughter should remain in bed all day, only 
getting up for tea and then going to bed again 
early. The result was that she brought her 
through the winter without so much as a cold, 
and when she left town for the summer she 
on as fresh and rosy as when the autumn 

an. 

Lady Londonderry, the most beautiful 
woman in England, with a proud rose and 
white loveliness that Time seems to have not 
the heart to blemish, has always followed this 
prescription. She spends one out of every ten 
days in bed. She ny until she wakens 
naturally, takes a warm bath, and goes back to 
bed, where she has a light breakfast, and then 
tries to go to sleep, or else lies quietly doing 
nothing, with the room kept dark. She sleeps 
as much as she can, and if she gets bored her 
maid reads her a few chapters from some light 
and frivolous novel. At six she rises and puts 
on a dressing gown and has‘her dinner in her 


dressing-room while her bed is arranged for | 


the night, and remains on a sofa by the fire till 
about ten o'clock. She will not allow anything 
to interfere with this programme, and certainly 
the result seems admirable.” 








Mysterious Disappearances. 

Guest— Waiter, I ordered cheese. 

Waiter— Yes, sah; I brought it, sah. Right 
there, sah. 

Guest—Humph! One little piece! Was 
that all you were given? 

Waiter (anxious for the credit of the estab- 
lishment)—They gen'ly gives three er four 

sab. 


pieces of cheese, aybe some of ’em got 
away. 





How They Marry. 


Returned Tourist—And so your daughter is 
married! She was the idol of her set. Did she 
make a wise choice ? 

Hostess—About as wise 4s women generally 
make. You know she was devoted to society 
—one of these social beings who live and 
breathe in a whirl of excitement, and she was 
scarcely ever without half a dozen companions. 

** Yes, I remember.” 

** Well, she married a light house keeper.” 


— 


The new Arlington Hotel is about to mark 
an epoch in its history by the opening next 
week of the magnificent new wing just com- 
pleted on Johr street, ove, ooking the beauti- 
ful grounds of the Upper Canada College, All 
the rooms in this grand addition to this fash- 
ionable West End hotel are en suite, and fitted up 
in a style of unsurpassed elegance. The rooms 
are all furnished in oak and mahogany of the 
latest and most «sthetic patterns and designs, 
The carpets are the richest procurable, and 
were laid down by the well-known house of 
Beatty & Son, King street. Tne furniture 
was partly imported from Detroit and 
partly procured from the _ enterprising 
firm of Hess & Co., most of the articles 
being duplicates of those furnished to 
the celebrated C. P. R. hotel at Banff. The 
most refined taste has been exhibited in all the 
appointments. The stained glass is the beauti- 
ful handiwork of the firm of McCausland & 
Son. Throughout this grand hotel an air of 
home-like quiet prevails, making it a very 
desirable residence for its guests. Among 
those who have taken up their quarters there 
we notice several well-known Toronto families, 
viz.: Dr. Covernton and Miss Covernton, 
Clarke Gamble, Q.C., and Mrs. Gamble, Mr. H. 
D. Gamble, Mrs. Russell, Miss Russell and Mr, 
John W. Russell, Mr. Edmund Bristol, of the 
law firm of Howland, Arnoldi & Bristol, and 
Mrs. Bristol, Professor Baldwin of Toronto 
University, Mr. W. D. Grand and family, and 
many others. A very successful future may 
confidently be predicted for this charming 
residential hotel, > 

































Toronto College of Music. 


The following programme, given on Saturday 
afternoon, December 7, may be, taken as a fair 
omnes of the work done at the weekly pupils’ 
concerts : 


I BORON bi iss eden s svi in verte :. Miss McKinnon 
Mozart—Minuet and Trio....... os .. Miss Murton 
Kuhlau—Sonatina.............. 4eedenreean Miss Kane 






IID vaice cn ednekisaaebatasecas . Miss Moriimer 
Weber—Scena and Aria—Der Freischutz...... Mrs. Parker 


Shelley— Love's Sorrow................020005 Mr. R. J. Hall 
(Vocal and piano pupils of Mr. Torrington.) 


oung | 


NE Ns how des (scour dpa ded asvedncseoe dace eduns $1 26 
ONC aay dak eViceeFin yes bietir cds scodeveenc’ 76 
WMG nk 6 665 06 UG 0 hdyewewiss Vediss hovggus s¥S4a00 00 60 
SNE cS ERESES OED « + UREN T £GKS 1S GAT EURO R voce thveces 60 
BONS 2 064 50NC ON Sua be KEGE) Lrekns 6 6b2ky bbadeuarescee 0 
Lightly, Lightly (most popular song in the opera)..... 40 
We Are the Deities, dramatic song................... 48 


All ERMINIE MUSIC also, published by 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West. 


DIAMOND RINGS---SPECIAL PRICES 


$12, $14, $ 6 $18 
and $20 


There rings are 14 karat gold, 
single stones, white and very 
brilliant. Cut a pager the size 
of your finger and send with 
your orZer. The above prices 
for the next two weeks only. 


E. BEETON, High Grade Watch Specialist 
Opp. Post Office, Toronto 


WINTER RATES 


NOW IN FORCE FOR ALL 


Franeo-Atlantic ard Southern Passages 











BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto. 


HOLIDAY GOODS 


In selecting presents for geatlemen what 
more appropriate one could you buy than 
one or more of the many articles of fine 
goods carried by us? If you wish you can 
order a half dozen of our celebrated Duplex 
Shirts, or you can select a Dressing Gown 
or Smoking Jacket--all splendidly made and 
perfect fitting, or a pair of fine Lined 
Gloves. We carry some very fine lines up 
as high as $3.25 per pair, or a pair of Silk 
Braces, a dozen of fine English or American 
Collars,a Fine Rubber Coat, or a fine Silk 
Umbrella. Look through our stock if you 
want fine goods, 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


REOOGNED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO =.- - : 

CABLE - - . - 

EL PADRE - - 
AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


eo 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 





5c. 
6c. 
10c. 


The Purest of the Pure. | 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
_THE BEST VALUE. 
‘MISS M. MORRISON 


| 41 KING STREET WES? 


' 
| Having now returned from New York, is pre to show 


a large and choice assortment o 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with a select stock of 
Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES -E. & .H. JOHNSTON 


OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


Lucantoni— Waltz Song.................4 Miss Rutherford | Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 


York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 


DISPLAY OF 


or dea ie dian di tals dikes sao Miss Parsons PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


Mendelssohn—Spinning Song................. Miss Snider 
Schumann—The Message......... ......... Miss Langstaff 
Kuhlau—Sonatina... ........ es reycreey Miss Mara 
(Pupils of Mr. H. M. Field ) 
NN nan tye tnkec Ducane skeen Miss VanDusen 
Mozart—Air and Variations................. Mr. Thos. Barr 
(Pupil of Mr. W. O Forsyth.) 
Beethoven—Rondo in C..................0005 Miss Halliday 
(Pupil of Mr, Ernest Mahr.) 
MOCRGG—TNGI 60 ae ns dock odct sb Livihwaeabicts Miss Smith 


(Pupil of Mr. Carl Martens.) 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 





The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 


These goods are now being opened. 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever offered in the Dominion for $20. 

Sent by registered post to any address 

in Canada on receipt of price and size 

which includes a handsome box. Ad 

aed " J. ao. WOLTZ, Diamond 
ker, rne street, T 

t, Toronto, 








W. F. ROSS & OO 
ROOM 1, 
56 AND 57 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 


TORONTO, 
High Grade 


ssnceue WATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 
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Fashion Chatter. 





DEAR MoLuizr,—We can’t all be beautiful. 
Of course we're sorry, but since that doesn’t 
mend matters, we must make the best of the 
I often think of this when 
I see red, rough, uncared for hands, with un- 


material on hand, 


trimmed nails. ° 


I was quite charmed with a paragraph I saw 
recently relating to hands which characterized 


a beautiful hand as an enviable possession. 


‘* A slothful hand,” runs the quotation, ‘‘may 
indeed be small and shapely, but it is feeble, 
limp and characterless, unattractive to the eye 
and touch, and as years go on, it will either 


grow plump and puffy or waxen-looking and 


wrinkled.” 
I have touched hands which were flabby, 


clammy and without character, and I wonder 
now if it was because they were lazy hands 


that they predisposed me against the owner. 

A useful hand is strong, firm and supple. 
The clasp is an inspiration. Itisadelight. A 
fair measure of real work makes the hand 
more shapely. 
busy hand may be also a beautiful one, with 
that requisite—care. 


Well so much for hands. It was. a pleasure 


to me to find that I was not alone in disliking 


to touch a moist and spongy hand, and that in- 
dustry was no foe to prettiness, 

After all work ennobles even—hands, 

A very beautiful evening dress is a rare com- 
pination of black and white, that startling, 
but fascinating union of the extremes. The 
tablier is of wh:te duchesse satin, embroidered 
with a flight of swallows, black as ink. The 
court train is black duchesse satin, while the 


bodice, white in color has tiny sleevelets of 


black, and on one shoulder rests a swallow. 

Another novel dress is of white duchesse 
satin. The full round skirt has a foot-trim- 
ming of shaded red and pink roses, with 
very natural leaves in greens and browns, The 
satin is veiled with one thickness of tulle, as 
are also the roses, but the filmy mistiness only 
renders more beautiful the elegant materials. 
The bodice has epaulets of roses, and a garni- 
ture of the same shaded beauties crosses from 
right shoulder to left hip. 

With the now fashionable blonde heads, vio- 
let has become a much-sought color. Patti, the 
divine warbler, can do it once again, and then 
Patti the raven-tressed singer shall be the 
sunny-Iccked diva. When she does she may 
wear this elegant dress in mauve velvet. 

It is dignified, stately, and oh, so lovely. The 
tablier is one mass of violets in their own 
lovely purple shade, with here and there a leaf 
of green to make one dream they grew there, 
The gown is en train, and the bodice cut V- 
shaped, has a berthe of violets. 

I saw such a pretty bonnet at the matinee to- 
day. It was Empire in style, reseda green in 
color, The crown was formed of lengthwise 
puffs, and banded with Roman braid, showing 
a glint of gold on a groundwork of the same 
green. It was completed by an aigrette a little 
to the left front and a pair of Empire strings, 
pinned after their fashion with a gilt buckle at 
the center of the back, and ending in a wee 
butterfly-bow under the chin. 

A very pretty wedding custom is this: The 
bride’s bouquet contains as many flowers of one 
kind as there are bridesmaids. To one of the 
flower stems a ring is attached, and after the 
ceremony, the attending maids each draw a 
flower from their friend’s bridal ones. The 
maiden who is lucky enough to get the ring is 
supposed to be the next one to wear a wed- 
ding gown. Some one sarcastically remarked 
that the device was brought into promi 
nence on purpose to furnish an_ im- 
petus to the best man. That may be or that 
may not be, the custom is a pretty one and one 
that promises to be universally and deservedly 
popular. 

I saw such a beautiful design in applique 
work the other day. It was a pond lily pat- 
tern, and so artistically and naturally wrought, 
that I, who despise the conventional lilies and 
much-abused roses of general fancy work, 
caught myself looking, admiring and photo- 
graphing on mental plates, the daintily- 
executed blossoms, 

The leaves were in various, pretty, and 
wholly natural shades of green satin, applied 
to the crimson plush, and held with silk floss 
which served for veins. The lily petals were of 
creamy white, and had rich golden stamens of 
floss. The stems were also of satin, applied in 
the same manner, the whole forming a truly 
elegant piece of work. 

Brown and fawn is a combination, which has 
been popular ever since the fawn shade rushed 
into favor and created such a furore. People 
say it is old. They sneer at it, and yet it is 
pretty despite their cold shoulders. Who 
that saw Julia Marlowe in the shepherd Jad’s 
garb could deny that fawn and brown made a 
pretty, a quiet, and an artistic combination? 
Til! next week, Mollie dear, believe me, 

Your sincerely, 
Cure CAREW. 








Trinity Talk. 


The Christmas examinations have begun and 


will continue for another week. 
oe 


Mr, A, F. R. Martin, 92, who for the past 
week has been unwell, has returned to college 
after a few days’ rest at his home in Hamilton. 





a 

The last meeting of the Literary Institute for 
Michaelmas term was held on Friday evening 
last, Mr. J, H, H. Coleman in the chair. The 
attendance was fair, and a good programme 
was gone through. Mr. Bedford Jones read a 
humorous selection, and Mr. Ince’s essay on 
Humanity showed careful preparation and the 
subject, which in most cases would have been 
extremely dry, proved quite interesting. The 
debate, Resolved that the exclusion of China- 
men would be detrimental to the welfare of 
Canada, though rather an old one, admits of 
many strong arguments for either side. Mr. 
H. H. Bedford Jones and Mr, Pickford spoke 
for the affirmative, and.Mr, Chilcott and Mr. 
Ore for the negative, the former winning by a 
small majority, The meeting then adjourned. 


The last regular meeting of the Missionary 
ani Theological Society was held on Monday 
evening last, when Mr. Chapple, a gentleman 
who for several years has becn living in Japan, 
read a paper on the customs and manners of 





It tends to elongate it, and a 
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the Japanese, which proved both interesting 


and instructive and was much enjoyed by all 
fortunate enough to be present. 


In the December number of the Review, 
which wiil appear shortly an article m ay be 
looked forward to from Mr. O. A. Howland, as 
well as a communication from Mr. Goldwin 
Smith on The Educational Institutions of the 
Charch. 


Rev. J. D. Hague, ’83, has been appointed 
assistant master at Trinity School, Port Hope, 
to fill the vacancy caused by the resignation of 
Rev. W. E. Cooper, B.D., who has accepted 
the rectorship at Grafton. 


Owing to bad weather the attendance at the 
second of Dr. Bourinot’s lectures on Compara- 
tive Politics was not as good as the first of the 
series. The subject on Tuesday last was the 
Federal System of Switzerland. Dr. Bourinot 
began by showing the great strength which 
even a small commuztiity like Switzerland can 
present when united by ties of common interest, 
and a desire to preserve their liberty, and 
showed the different attempts to arrive at these 
ends, till finally in 1878 the Federal system was 
reached in its truest form. At present the 


.federation consists of twenty-two cantons 


united to promote the strength of the nation. 
He then described the government of the Fed- 
eral system, and traced the similarities between 
it and the constitution of the United States 
and judging from the success of the systems 
in these two countries Canadians might gather 
confidence for the success uf the political exper- 
iment in which they are engaged. This will be 
the last lecture delivered by Dr. Bourinot dur- 
ing this term and the series will be completed 
in the early part of Lent term. 








How to Write an Advertisement. 





Mr. Chas, Stowe, the man who writes most 
of Barnum’s advertising literature, has been 
telling an English paper how he does it. Mr. 
Stowe has written several plays, one of which 
was successfully produced in New York, but 
a ae finds ‘‘ad.” writing more lucrative 
and not very derogatory to his dignity. 

‘*I have often said,” he began, “that the 
majority of people read with the eve; it is the 
eye which first takes a thing in. It should, 
theretore, be the aim of a writer of advertise- 
ments to use such expressions as at once and 
at one time appeal to the eye and impress 
themselves upon it. This is the whole secret 
of my art, if art you can call it. The words, 
phrases, and expressions which most rapidly 
catch the eye are adjectives and adjectival, and 
in the show business the use of adjectives is 
imperative and indispensable. But there is 
one thing that must not be overlooked in the 
choice of the adjectives ; they must be appro- 
priate and they should be startling. Now I 
have had no more complete proof of the fact 
that my adjectives possess these characteristics 
than in the circumstance that many of the 
London newspapers have referred editorially to 
them. Not always in a complimentary spirit, 
it is true, but the compliment is there all the 
same; for if they had not read my advertise- 
ments how would they know that I had used 
the words and expressions they presume to 
laugh at? 

** There is another point of a wanewertiey de- 
scription about advertisement writing. It is 
this : if the advertisement is to be a success, it 
must be grammatical, and there must be as 
few repetitions as possible. Another thing, 
while the advertisement wants to be as start- 
ling as possible, all descriptions should be as 
true to facts as possible. Of course there are 
certain admissible exaggerations. A news- 
paper claims for itself the largest circulation in 
the world, a draper announces that he has the 
largest stock of silks in the city, a crockery 
dealer declares he has the newest and latest 
importations of French china, and we say, 
what is true, that we have the greatest show 
onearth. Well, the public is always lenient to 
these statements; but if the draper said he had 
a certain kind of silk on sale which he did not 
have, or if we said we would exhibit an act or 
a curiosity which we did not possess, why 
the public would then come dewn upon us as 
impostors. And rightly too. 

** Now I have been accused of manufacturing 
words and of concocting adjectives. Idefy any 
one to produce a word in any of my advertise- 
ments that I cannot find in a good dictionary. 
No, sir, I do not use any dictionary when 1 am 
writing, I suppose I have been long enougb in 
the business now to do without one. The art 
of advertising does not consist in concocting 
adjectives nor in compounding words, but in 
making judicious and perfectly legitimate com- 
binations of words which already exist. I do 
not think I ever use incorrect words either. 
For instance, ] never use the word terrific or 
terrible for tremendous. I have seen both those 
words used, though, for that meaning in news- 
papers, and English newspapers too. Now, I 
don’t do that. I use up all my synonymous 
words and then I use sentences and phrases 
which are synonymous withthe words. Idress 
up my sentences. In the great number of bills 
and programmes that I write I have to describe 
several times over the same performer or per- 
formance. I make the endeavor to vary my 
descriptions as much as possible, in order that 
the public, which is to read my descriptions, 
may read about the same thing over and over 
again, until it is, so to speak, fixed upon the 
mind without the subject becoming wearisome 
by constant repetition.” 

—____—__+ >—____———- 


Sufficient Credentials. 


Careful Parent—Before I can give consent to 
our proposed marriage to my daughter, I must 
tow something about your character. 
Suitor—Certainly, sir, certainly, Here is my 
bank book. 
Careful Parent (after a glance)—Take her, 
my son, and be happy.—N. ¥. Weekly. 





Not Good Poetry, But Facts. 


Buy it; try it. Try it; buy it. Best in the 
wana and cothing comes nigh it. Nonsuch 
Stove Polish makes no dust. Ditto—ditto— 
ditto—covers the rust. Easily J coon An un- 
equalled shine. And use irror Varnish 
canensuer you climb up on a step ladder to var- 
nish your stove pipes. 








Afternoon Receptions. 


The distinguishing difference between morn- 
ing (or business) and afternoon dress lies mainly 
in the delicacy of the accompaniments to the 
garments worn rather than in any radical dif- 
ference in the clothes that a man of taste dons 
in the afternoon. A lady not so many years 

wrote that she found to her surprise that 
the most expensive ciothes, the most absolute 
compliance with the cut and shape ir vogue, 
was not enough when she began to go into 
Washington society. There must be added 
sty'e! And herein lies the difference between 
the man of taste and the man who conve tion- 
ally follows merely the prevailing novelties, 
The man of taste willgo home after bavk hours, 
and in preparivg himseif for an afternoon re- 
ception will change his clothes from boots to 
hat. He will put on this season's pantaloons 
shading on a dark steel or stone color, The 
coat must be of dark cloth, the plain rough 
Saxony or Vicuna cloth, or one of the new 
wide wale diagonals a cutaway with three or 
four buttons cut rather low in the neck with 
vest cut as low, allowing ample space for the 


| 





pony 





knot of a four-in-hand scarf. The overcoat 
should be of dark material, matching as near 
as possible the under cutaway coat. It may be 
worn with a facing according to the fancy of 
the wearer. The fashionable West End Tailor 
having ju-t received an excellent consignment 
of these goods would invite your early inspec- 
= al Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House 
ock, 


ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
169 King Street East---the Market 


Is now ready for visitors to inspect the 


CHRISTMAS GOODS 


OUR KID BODY DOLLS 


With Unbreakable Heads, Shoes, 9 lk Stockings, Gloves, 
&c., at 2he, ere selling very fast. 


No Trouble to Show Goqds 








ofmscns Hine 


TA 


REPEAT ORDER 





Just delivered, some 
more of those elegant 
Jackets at $5 75, cannot 
be equalled in the city. 


Also special lines at 
$3 75, $475 and up 


Sealette Mantles to or- 
der a specialty with us. 


PERFUMES 


A few of the Leading Odors 
OLD HUNDRED 
PERSIAN BOUQUET 
LINDEN BLOOM 
WILD OLIVE 
CHERRY BLOS3OM 
CRAB APPLE BLOSSOM 
GOYA LILY 
MAY BELLS 
QUEEN BESS 


Besides all the specialties of the best makers. 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street, Torento 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York—THURSDAYS, 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies-FORTNIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Sec. Quebec 8.S. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge &t., Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 
Havre “se Paris) and Bremer. 

8S. 8. if 











MR Bre wiveaseniss Wednesday, Dec. 18 
2 Ok MOE bec bhknca os 008 Wednesday, Dec. 25 
ih Moe o> oxendeeacus Wednesday, Jan. 1 


Clyde built steamers. Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 
& CO., 2 Bowling Green, New York. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge S*., Toronto. 


HOLIDAY GOODS 


Black Basket Raisins New Grenoble Walnuts 
‘ 


Blue is : “« §. S. Almonds 
Finest Dehesa Clusters * Brazil Nuts 
= “Layers “ Filberts 
Finest Valencia Raisins Finest Malaga Grapes 
* e Layers ** Florida Oranges 
Finest Vostigga Currants ‘“* Messina Lemons 
“«  Snitana Raisins Crosse & Blackwell's Candied 
* 7 Crown Figs Peels, the best in . the 
‘  Crystalised Figs world 


Pickles, Sauces, Capers, Olives, French and Canadian 
Cannea Goods, Full line French Crystalised Fruits. 
Inspection invited, 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850, 244 Yonge aud 2 Louisa Sts. 


EVERY HOUSEHOLDER 


SHOULD USE 


EDWARDS’ DESICCATED SOUP 


The cheapest and most nutritious food obtainable, its 
force value as a food being three anda half times that cf 
equal weight of beef. 


GRAVINA 
(Edwards’ Gravy Powder) 


Easily soluble, quickly cooked, less than five minutes 
being sufficient to produce an excellent gravy. 
Cook book gratis and post free. 


FRED'K KING & CO, Lid., Sole Manufacturers, 
Belfast and London, and 
30 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 


77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 
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| W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still cur stoek is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
will save money by doing their FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & COS 


17, 19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


an Beautiful 
Women 


No article of a lady’s ettire adds so 
much to the comfort, beauty and 
elegance of the wearer as a 


| SEAL [VANTLE 


or,WALKING JACKET 


THEY_ARE OUR SPECJALTY 
~” WE USE ONLY THE FINEST MATERIALS 
WE GUARANTEE A PERFECT FIT 


‘JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


‘TRY OUR NEW PATENT 
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DORENWEND'S 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 

_ Singing, Dressing, &c. 
Ladies attended to at their residences. 

Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 

tainments, Etc. Appointments can be 

made by telephone. Dorenwend also 

i) carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 

Canada. 

Hy) Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, 

HY Switches, Etc. 

Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 


mW" A, DORENWEND 
Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONE 1551. | 


ERFUMERY | 
- A very choice selection of the best brands of per- 
fumes always in stock, including Lubin’s, Atkinson’s, Rick- 
secker’s, Lundborg’s, Colgate’s, Raymond’s, Genuine 
Cologne, Violet Water, Florida Water, &c. . 
A. E, FAWCETT, Dispensing Chemist 
67 Bing Street West . “ ~ Toronto 
Telephone No. 73. 


Ladies’ Hair Goods and Hair Ornaments | 
AS 
Xmas Presents | 


Many ledies would appre- 
ciate more an article wanted 
for comfort or style in the 
shape of a nice long Hair | 
Switch or a stylish Front- 
piece than many cther art- 
icles. Real Tortoiseshell and 
Amber Combs and Pins or 
fine cut Steel Pins are also 
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YATISI 


CORSET 


This is the most pertect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


ATIS 
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very suitable for Xmas pres- 
ents. Armand’s Hair Store 
has a great steck of nice lorg 
Hair Swit: hes, also the latest 
styles in Frontpieces are Ar- 
mand’s new Pompadour and 
Wavy Bang with a slight part- 
For restoring Gray, White, 








ing. Entirel; new styles. : 
Red, Faded or Bleached Hair use Prof. A. Chevaliers Ex- 


tract of Walnuts. All RECAMIER PREPARATIONS to be 
had at ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 
407 Yonge Street 467 * - Toronte, Ont. 


MRS. MILLER 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 





HAS REMOVED TO LADIES’ TAILORS 


COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 


OH. 8. Morison & Co.'s 
GREAT REDUCTION AND HOLIDAY SALE 


Mantles, Ulsters, Furs, Dress Goods, | Fancy Goods, Purses, Plush Goods, 
Silks, Gloves and Hosiery | Jewel Cases, Workboxes, &c. 


Si5BRSPADINA AVENUE 








Beautifully Embroidered Handkerchiefs 
Fine Irish Linen and Lawns 


; All qualities, 
Fine China and Pougee Silks 
n a great variety of colors and designs. 


Best Commercial and Shorthand School} Plushes and Satins for Fancy Work 


For young Ladies and Genilemen 
to attend 


os 


Send 2 cent stamp for their large 
new prospectus. Address 


J. M. CROWLEY 


Corner Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, Can. 


Ladies the above gcods will all be sold at startling reductions for the hclidays, Call and 
“9 examine Goods and Prices. 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


RSS AND MANTLE MAKING AN ART WITH US 


218 Yonge St. 
cor. Albert 
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Thirst! An Ocean Incident. 


A PASSENGER'S STORY 


It was the twentieth day of the calm—of a 
calm so breathless, so hushed, so death-like 
that the like of it is unimaginable by the mind 
to which the fancy of the ocean comes as & vision 
of eternal restlessness. Day after day, for 
twenty days. had the great bald plane of the 
deep spread steeping into the hot blue atmos- 
— of the horizon, staring up at the brassy 

eavens like a great eye, without the faintest 
‘stir of catspaw to tarnish it with a shadow, and 
‘without further life in it than a slow, long, 
‘sickly swell like the languishing heavings of a 
dying breast, upon which our brig rolled with 
horrible regularity, swaying with the punctu- 
ality of the pendulum-swing to and fro, to and 
fro. a dreary sweep of the white buttons of her 
trucks athwart the central pouring glory of the 
noontide sky or across the hovering silver sheet 
of stars which whitened the indigo heavens 
from rim to rim when the last rusty tinge of 
sunset had melted out into the western gloom. 

We were bound to Kingston, Jamaica. "T'was 
many years ago, when brigs of the sort I was 
beard of were regular West Indian traders 
from the Thames carrying passengers and cargo 
with packet-like regularity ; only that the pass- 
age that was sometimes made in five or six 
weeks very often ran inis three and even into 
four months. The Pelican was the name of the 
ship I was in; she was as proper 4 little _~ 
as ever sight could desire to rest on ; coppere 
to the bends with new sheathing that flung a 
sort of sunset into the water under her, when 
she lay at rest with light enough above to put 
a sheen into the metal ; the bows of a clipper 
rising from knife-like sharpness at the forefoot 
inte graceful preadth at the catheads and the 
lines coming along like the sheer of a swan to 
the elliptical stern with the right sort of molded 
quarters for slipping through the two seas, 
which her speed in a breeze promised to make 
fixtures abaft, one on either side. She was 


rigged as few vessels of her kind nowadaysare, | a glimpse of Death's own skeleton 


her top-gallant masts tapering into long, sky- 
sail poles, on which they would set_moon-sails, 
as they were called, shreds of shining white 
cloth, mere parings of the moon they looked, or 
rather as though they had been formed of the 
wings of the flying fish, the daintiest imagina- 
‘ble spaces crowning each white spire, and mak- 
ing one think of a bit of cloud having been torn 
away by the reel of the mast and shaping itself 
upon that tiny yard, high up in the sky, as one 
followed the swelling fabric from the wide 
spread of courses and top-sails on to the tender 
narrowing of the top-gallant sail, royal and sky 
sail. 

I was the only passenger on board, though 
there was cabin accommodation for six or eight 
people. Our run after leaving the English 
Channel had been exceedingly good for some 
days. The captain was in high spirits; ‘twas 
his first command of the brig and he would 
talk to her as if she were his sweetheart as she 
flashed through it in long floating plunges, 
flinging rainbows tothe windward sun and 
snowstorms to leeward, with a wake in tow of 
her that swung seething with the luster of 
white sa'in over the blue ridges till the fan- 
shaped end of it vanished in the far off windy 
haze. Then on a sudden some time before our 


d th olar verge of the | c 
ee Tae ee sifte : | drowning sobbings of the swell as it came flush- 


trade-wind the breeze shifted and came on_ to 
blow dead ahead, raisinga lump of sea that 
struck the weather bow in shocks which 
thrilled through the very heart of the little 
ocean beauty. With yards braced sharp up, 
reefsin the top-sails, the jib and stay-sail 
forward dark to midway their height with the 
saturation of the brine, we reeled along, first 
on one track then on another, staggering 
drunkenly upon the rushing surge, with masts 
aslope and shrieking rigging, and the yeasty 
spume along side boiling up, with the leeward 
scuds to the level of the top-gallant rail. This 
was very well for a day or two ; but before long 
it grew sickening and one loathed the sound of 
the wind as though it were a drunken sailor’s 
voice howling blasphemies. The captain’s face 
grew longer every day. At noon there were 
sights to be had puaoctually, but very little 
encouragement to be got out of them. 


“The Lord preserve us!” the old fellow | 


would cry, nr two miles of westing in all 
of them twenty-fourhours! Why, at this rate, 
*twould be better to up keeleg, head for a Span- 
ish port—to Cadiz where all the handsome girls 
be, and change our dollars into Madeirey and 


rapes, and so rest joyful until this here blow- | 
Why, smite | 


ing weather changes its mind. 
my eyes! if headway is to be starnway it’s 
about time for a man tocoil down.” 

Well sometimes we'd get alittle slant, the 
sea moderating with it, which enabled us to 
look up to our course within two or three 
points: but for a whole six weeks, incredible 
as it may seem, were we so bothered, con- 
founded, repelled by head winds, so defeated 
in every little nimble effort of seamanship that 
our lively hearty of a skipper adventured, by 
the spite of the breeze that would again and 
again head us after we had gone about, as 
though it meant to wear the souls out of the 
crew by keeping them pulling and hauling at 
the braces day and night, that at the expiration 
of seven weeks we might still say that even 
should the wind shift and come on to blow fair 


<u> ereesp cs eeaensenenasiaienantnemnmen: 





for us, and keep us humming steadfastly | 
throughout the rest of the passage Jamaica | 


still lay a good month and a half distant. 


Time wore on and we continued shoving | 


alon 


ished by thoughts of the northeast trades. 


as best we could, keeping our hopes pol. | 


But the only breeze that blew from that quar- | 


ter lasted but two days. For my part I don’t 


believe is was the trade wind at all, not a breath | 


from the fanning of a pinion of it. 


nothing but a picbald sky, mottled like the 
soap the washerwomen use, with suds enough 
below in the arch of every billow to make one 


You would | 


look aloft for the familiar trade cloud and see | 
| and the wake of him came sa 


appreciate the likeness, with a black curl of | 
scud, perhaps, here and there, blowing across | 
it and a higher range of vapor trending west- | 


ward, the wrong way, a3 one would suppose, 
Now about this time the cook made a dis- 
covery. We were short of fresh water. God 
kaows how the blunder had happened or who 
was responsible for it; but the casks in the 
hold told the truth and when the supply came 
to be overhauled and gauged it was di 
that if we were not to briefly perish of thirst all 
hands must be put forthwith upon the stingiest 
conceivable allowance. 


I have some recollection of about a pannikin 
full a day for all purposes of washing, cooking 
and drinking with a sullen hint that if our pas- 
sage should be further delayed, it might come 
to a thimbleful with a thanksgiving to God 
even for that blessing. 
thirsty eyes up aloft in search of wet weather ; 
but though it occasionally rained on the hori- 


zon the devil's luck was on the ship ; not a drop | 


fell to darken our white decks with a blot as 
bigasadime. I put m 
the rail at night but the taste was salt—salt 
with a dash of oil in it from the paint; for 
when we got into that dead and roasting calm 
the brig fell to blistering and scaling ail over 
like a burnt body with such astink of hot paint 
in the air that it turned the very thirst in one 
into sickness. 

I was making the voyage merely to have a 
fook at Jamacia; bad embarked without con- 


Of course, we cast | 


| cold from the leaf-shadowed rocks. 


cools the thirsty palate. The men mixed it 
with water with the idea of making the 
draught go further, but there was so little 
water to put to the spirit that the dose when it 
at all approached the proportions of a drink 
was as fire; thirst was increased by it and the 
men ended in cursing it, one or two of them 
only laying aft when grog was ‘‘piped.” We 
looked out for ships hoping to get help in that 
way ; but though we sighted several sail during 
our stormier progress, the high sea put even 
mere hailing out of question and when the 
dead calm fell, nothing swam into the stagnant 
circle in whose heart our brig lay like the An- 
cient Mariner’s rotting ship. 

That calm made a wild disappointment for 
us. We had floated into it on the breath of a 
light breeze with a huddle of white clouds in 
the quarter whence the draught came; and 
there was a prismatic tinge upon their cluster- 
ing brows that promised to fling some weight 
into the breeze presently ; instead of which the 
sea came stealing out from them into glass, 
with the setting sun striking a fierce smoky 
crimson into the vapor that seemed to make 
their bellies black as thunder witb the redden- 
ing of their heads; and when the western light 
had died out into the indigo of the night the 
clouds were gone and there was not a rag of 
vapor of the size of a man’s hand anywhere 
about, as you saw by the stars which went 
down in a sort of showering of silver, as it 
seemed, to the ve edge of the sea that 
brimmed to the sky black and gleaming as the 
surface of an ebony table. Well, of course one 
went on living in hope ; but I can tell you that 
at the end of the first week of this deadness 
there was never an eye that looked over the 
side at the blue tranquility, with the blinding 
dazzle tremorless in its heart under the sun, 
without coming away from the sight with as 
scared and wilda look in it as if it had caught 
tiently 
floating with his mirthless grin close aboard us. 

In those twenty days we slided—though God 
knows how! for I never remember so much as 
the waft of a breath of air throughout the 
time—fifteen miles to the southward ; as I live 
to write it! Fifteen miles only. Think of it— 
in twenty days! Ourrigging grew grey with 
the heat and dryness, the sun burnt so fiercely 
that if you let your hand lie for the space of a 
breath upon the black woodwork or upon such 
brass ornamentation as the binnacle-hood or 
the shield atop of the capstan you raised a 
blister for yourself that gave you pain for days. 
So hot was the deck that the brig seemed full 
of fire and if ever a man was rash enough to 
one through the scuttle with his feet unshod 
he'd howl out to the burning of his toes as 
though he had stepped into a kettle of boiling 
pitch. We had a bit of an awning stretched 


| aft, but it did nothing toward cooling the cabin. 


In tact it was impossible to exist below. It 
was not only the roasting atmosphere ; the 
cockroaches blackened the beams; the place 
was full of rats besides ; and then there was 
that sickening, heart-subduing eternity of roll- 
ing with every bulkhead creaking, with every 
separate piece of cargo in the hold delivering a 
note of its own, the regular clank, clar.k of 
doors jerking upon their hooks, along with the 


ing to the bends. The stuff that,the cook flung 
overboard at noon one day was close along side 
at noon the next day. e held a bottle in view 
fora week. I'd take it for a shark’s fin some- 
times, guessing that from the wet flash it 
would give; holding it impossible that the 
same object could linger so long at sea within 
so narrow a sphere; but it punctually proved 


the bottle of yesterday and of the preceding 


days, until in a fit of sheer disgust and rage at 






























recurrence of that signal of our miserable stag- 


nation, I let drive at it with my pistol and at 


the third shot shivered the glass and down it 


| went. 
It was the harder for the men, for their pro- 


visions were of a kind to breed thirst—salt 
beef sparkling with brine from the tierce and 
boiled in salt water; dark and clammy pud- 
ding as acrid as the skimming of slush rom 
the galley coppers could render it; saline 
ork the mere measly hue of which sent the 
imagination ashore to the can of frothing beer 
or better yet to the crystal of a, 
e€ cap- 
tain did his best to deal with this rae by 
giving the poor fellows fresh messes, There 
was very little to eat on board however that 
was sweet. Indeed, our own fare aft was as 
briny as the forecastle victuals, only that it 
was of better quality, with a boiled or roast 
fowl to vary it. Our condition grew horribly 
serious. When the twentieth day came there 
was scarce fresh water enough in the vessel to 
hold out for another week, whilst a fly might 
have waded through every sailor’s daily allow- 
ance of it. No man had the art of distilling 
water and maybe for that reason it was never 
thought of. It was idle to look round for a sail 
in so dead a calm. There were very few 
steamers afloat in those distant times and the 
fabrics driven by wheels made for the cape 
rather than these waters, And indeed no one 
then had more idea of sighting a steamship 
than of beholding the great sea serpent. 

Well, the morning of the twentieth day broke. 
The sea was the same surface of glass it had 
been for nigh hand three weeks; but it was 
noticed by us with a fluttering of hope in every 
man’s heart that the sun rose out of several 
long streaks of rosy cloud, a novelty in him, for 
it had been his custom to spring like a huge 

ink ball from behind the water line. Though 
is light was as tingling as of old we observed 
that the radiance lacked its wonted brilliant 
dazzle. There was arenething of mistiness in it 
owly, in a narrow 

band, to the brig’s side, sulkily riding the roll 


| of the swell that ran right at him. Shortly 


after eleven in the forenoon one saw what this 
meant by the darkening of the blue at the 
horizon away down in the northwest quarter ; 
and ere eight bells were struck our masts were 


| aslant to a pleasant wind, buzzing blue and hot 


| into every cloth that the sailors could pile upou 


scovered | 


At this distance of | 
time I could not swear to what it was, though | 


| 


| or that we were overhauling her. 


the vessel. 

The captain had scarce brought his sextant 
away from his eye when a seaman, high aloft 
on the foretopgallant yard, with his figure 
showing black to the misty blaze of the sun as 
he swung from the tie, peering with shaded 
eyes under the foot of the royal, sent down an 
eager cry of ‘Sail on the starboard bow!” and 
within a quarter of an hour the gleam of her 
like the tip of a seabird’s pinion was visible 
from the deck, steady in the same direction, 
proving that she was either heading our way 
We were, 
every man of us, mad for the sight of a vessel 


| and we watched that pearl-like shape, as one 


| may say, with dying eyes. 


| 


finger into the dew on | 


| 
| 


| 





sulting people who might have given me a use- 
ful hint or two; like a fool had started very ill- | 


provided with private stores. I had laid ina 
small stock of hams, conserves, a few pounds 


It was speedily ap- 
parent, however, that she was standing toward 
us ; she rose fast, showing in the lenses of the 
telescope as a fine schooner hauling the wind, 
lying down to the breeze in a manner to prove 
that she was light, and growing with such 
swiftness as was ample warrant of a clipper’s 
heels, 

** An American,” said the captain to me, “or 
Iam much mistaken.” 5 

** Why do you think so?” said I. 

* Because of the sheen of her canvas,” said 
he ; “ there’s cotton enough in it for a hundred 
women’s gowns. Pray Almighty Providence 
she be plentifully stocked with fresh water.” 

It was not long before we had atight of her 
flag blowing from the foretop-mast head that 


worth of useless delicacies with a quarter of a | we might see it clearly ; the stars and stripes, 
hencoop full of fowls, a dozen or so of brandy | 


and the like. What would I have given when 
that calm came to have converted ths whole 
into beer? The ship’s stock of drink, outside 
water, consisted of rum, of which the captain 
and mates drank freely, and which was served 
out rather teo handsomely, I would sometimes 
think, to the sailors. But rum out of boad 
considerably above proof is not a liquor that 


as our captain had anticipated ! but the stars 
upside down converting the beautiful banner 
into a signal of distress. 

‘*So much the better” cried our skipper, with 
the selfishness of misery. ‘*‘She’ll be sure to 
be the more willing to help usif we are able 
to help her. But what ails her? Sickness, a 
skulktng mutineer or two, or something that a 
cask of beef may remedy? he chuckled, follow- 
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| mere idle stroke of despair in him, I thought ; 





nothing off |” 

he was as fine a schooner as ever breasted 
the blue surge; ot the old Baltimore clipper 
type, black and long with a high bronzing of 
metal, and a noble flight of sea wings rising to 
the royal at the fore. You saw the white 
water pulsing at her bows as she came along, 
shearing through it like a knife through satin, 
with a hurry of light in her glossy sides that 
seemed reverberated to the very height of her 
in the tremulous pulliog of her star-spangled 
bunting. Our captain: was in the act, as I 
gathered from the looks of him and the move- 
ment of his lips. to order the brig’s way to be 
arrested by bringing the top-sail to the mast, 
when he was stopped by the schooner going 
about, then filling on the starboard tack with 
her square sails clewing up, her peak drooping, 
her main tack in the act of being triced aloft. 
the fore and aft sails slowly descending and 
her head falling off sq as to close us, 

** Well,” said the skipper, plunging his hands 
into his pockets with the surprised rounding of 
his eyebrows lengthening out into their old 
gray weatherly look. ‘‘’T will save us the bother 
of h@ndling the braces. It is a manceuvre to 
tell a man that she must be put to it though.” 

She was so fleet a sailer, you saw even half 
denuded as she was of her canvas, whilst we 
on the other hand had not started a stitch, 
that she must snug down vet if we were to 
overhaul her, To my fancy she had the look of 
a slaver, but with no ebony cargo in her now. 
She was flying light indeed and traveled under 
her reduced canvas softly and nimbly as a 
sleigh over the frisky 1ippiings of the water. 

We picked her up slowly, gradually driving 
down upon her; with features of her stealing 
out one by one: the staring white letters of her 
name Marie Richmond, across her counter, a 
long-legged fellow in tlowing white trousers, a 
jacket and a hat like a planter’s standing in the 
mein rigging ready to hail us; a negro at the 
long sweep of tiller frequently turning his chin 
upon his shoulder to watch us coming, and a 
crowd of mopping and moving heads along the 
rail, dingy-skinned for the most part, a few of 
them blacks and as picturesque as a pirate’s 
company of rascals with their many-colored 
apparel of red cap, white straw hat, blue shirt 
and the like. Our captain got upon the rail 
ready tospeak tothestranger. We were likely 
to come within a biscuit-toss of her through her 
manceuvering ; for whilst we had kept our helm 
amidships throughout, there had been a con- 
stant yawing off in her toward us, and you 
would have almost thought that she meant to 
lay us aboard. The schooner hailed us first. 

** Ho, the brig ahoy !” 

** Hillo!” sang back the captain. 

‘** We're nigh all hands dead men here for the 
want of a drink. For God's sake spare us a 
small supply of fresh water! The last drop 
was drained ‘out yesterday as the Lord's my 
witness. I'll send a boat! I’ll send a boat!” 

One saw now how wild was the look in the 
faces clustered along the schooner's rail. As 
for the fellow who had hailed us, his voice 
came along with as husky a note as a parrot’s 
and the mere hearing of him was a torment in 
its way. There wasa stir among the men as 
though they would get their boat over. Our 
captain instantly responded : 

“I'm sorry. I’m sorry. We've scarce got 
water ourselves to last us another week and 
an eggshellful a man at that.” : 

** By God, but you must share it with us!’ 
cried the other. 

No,” shouted our captain ‘‘all other stores 
we have you're welcome toa supply from. We 
can help ye to beef, to rum, to molasses—but 
the little drop of water we have we must keep 
for our lives’ sake.” 

A husky voice from the men at the schooner's 
side yelled out with the tone of a scream in it, 
*“* We're dying of thirst. Ye will share what 
ye have with us for the sake of Jesus!” 

’Twas horrible to hear them and to watch 
them, to feel our helplessness in the face of 
their anguish ; and our own disappointment 
too was bitterly acute for want of water was 
the last thought that would have been put into 
our head by the sight of the inverted stripes 
and stars. 

** Stranger,” cried the fellow in the main rig- 
ging swinging out from the grip of one hand 
whilst he put the other to his mouth to hel 
earry his voice. ‘‘ We're dying men abo 
this craft and detar: ined for that reason ; and 
so help us Hell! if — don’t make your stock 
of fresh water yield us a drink all round we’ll 
board ye and take it for ourselves.” 

At this threat our sailors—all hands as you 
will believe were on deck—gathered themselves 
together as with a sort of instinct with a quick 
look round for handspikes or whatever else 
might be useful in their fists, one or two of 
them whipping off their jackets on the spot, 
whilst I saw another roll his cuffs up and spit 
into his — There were twelve of us, ail 
told, and some sixteen or eighteen of the 
schooner's company, several of them negroes, 
as I have said, with a few half-bloods, the rest 
of them American seamen. 

Our captain bawled back: “Sorry ‘t’s out of 
our power to sarve ye. Give us ne threats, 
We're heartily consarned, heartily consarned. 
But what can’t be done won't be done,” 


With that he dismounted from the rail, mo- 
lasing to the fellow at the wheel to 
keep the brig off awhile. I overhung the bul- 
warks, looking at the schooner. For my part 
l never for a moment dreamt that her skipper, 
as I took the fellow in the rigging to be, was in 
earnest in threatening to board us. "Twas a 


ing on with acry tothe helmsman, ‘nothing 
off, 
Ss 
































































































and was prepared now to see him sheer off, for 
our captain by dropping from the rail accentu- 
ated his resolution not to help him, and besides 
there had been a sorrow and an honesty in his 
voice that should have satisfied every man 
aboard the schooner that he bad told nothin 
but sheer truth, cruel as it was, in speaking o 
our water stock, But, of a sudden, the nae: 
legged man in the rigging, after looking idly 
on for a moment or two, dropped like a marline 
spike to the deck and sang out an order, the 
urport of which I could not gather, The crew 
eft the railin a rush, some tailing onto the 
jib halliards, some hauling down the tack of 
the mainsail. Their movements were full of 
breathless hurry, but their intentions were 
now apparent. No svoner had they made and 
trimmed sail for the manceuvre that was to 
follow, than they ran about seeking objects 
with which to arm themselves, some whipping 
out iron belaying pins, others flourishing the 
deadlier sheath-knife, others snatching the 
stretchers out of the boats; the schooner mean- 
while setcling down upon our quarter with a 
gradual sheering up towards us that would 
bring her rubbing her sides against ours in a 
few minutes, 

Our captain stared bewildered at the craft 
for a moment, then bawled to the mate: “ Mr. 
Moody, we are without small arms, Let the 
men collect whatever sez can fight best with. 
We must prevent those chaps from boarding/or 
we're d men. Watch where she means to 
throw her people and gather the hands about the 

lace ready to resist them.” So saying, he 

undled in red-hot haste below and pes 
instantly reappeared bearing in his hand a 
great blunderbuss with a muzzle resembling 
the mouth of a bell. He bowled right aft on 
his rounded shanks, and sprang to the grat- 
ing abaft the wheel, holding the weapon high 
in the air that all might see what he grasped. 
“Captain,” he shouted, ‘“‘ we’ve done you no 
ill; we're as sorry for you asif you were our- 
selves and God knows we'd sarve you if wecould, 
speaking our tongue as ye do and having our 
blood in ye. But we must stand first in this 
murdering business. We've got not a drop of 
water to spare and what we have we mean to 
keep; so stand by; the first man as attempts 
2 _ his foot upon this here brig I'll shoot 
ead.” 

He sprung off the grating and then stood 
looking on and waiting gripping his blunder- 
buss with both hands with the muzzle of it 
grinning alittle beyond the rail. A roar fuliof 
defiance and despair swept from the schooner’s 
decks in response to his words. The swift and 
beautiful vessel, easy as her canvas was, crept 
down upon us at the pace of two feet to our 
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pier and more cheerful their work-people are, 
the more labor they can accomplish. 

A merry heart goes all the day ; 

Your sad one tires in a mile ! 

And here I come to another question: Is 
the theater, after all, merely a place of amuse- 
ment? I answer, distinctly, No! I claim for 
it, that it should be, and generally is, the 
means of instruction. If Iam asked what in- 
struction is gained from some of the flimsy 
farces and flimsy burlesques which are played 
at times, I answer that it is not to that class of 
dramatic work I am now alluding. If they are 
innocent of intention and execution, as they 
ought to be, and, indeed, generally are, they 
furnish harmless amusement, and that is a 
great deal; and there their purpose ends, But 
as there are books and books, pictures and pic- 
tures, so there are plays and plays. Take any 
moderately good play ; let it be well produced, 
and instruction must be gained from watching 
its representation. Anda good historical play, 
well dressed and mounted, is in itself a lesson 
in history. The spectator learns something of 
the manners, customs, costumes and archi- 
tecture of a bye-gone age. Then, again, 
well-trained actors give in their perfor- 
mances aignty lessons in elocution, an 
art too often neglected, not only by the 
| masses, but by those whose mission it is to 
| govern, guide and teacb, The art of speaking 
well is one by no means to be despised even by 
those who have no desire to figure either as 
orators, preachers or actors. Listen to the 
ordinary conversation in any room; listen first 
to the harsh meting and squeaking of an un- 
cultivated tongue, then hearken to the contrast 
afforded by a pleasant voice, a neat enuncia- 
tion, and a cultivated tone. It is folly to say 
these things are of small importance ; they are 
not, and if they were, life is made uP of small 
matters, and the accumulation of little wor- 
ries or little pleasures constitutes the differ- 
| ence between a pleasant life and an un- 
pleasant one. Then as to scenery. A well 
painted scene is a lesson in art, as any well 





one. I saw her long tapering jibboom come 
slowly sliding past our quarter and then, as it 
was no time now for mere staring only, I pulled 
a heavy iron pin out of the rail and joined the 
sailors who stood grouped along close to the 
main rigging. The height of the bulwarks pre- 
vented me from seeing, but I presently heard a 
ioud shout alongside, then saw our captain 
take aim with his blunderbuss ; but the powder 
merely flashed in the pan. It was the best 
thing that could have happened, I thought even 
at that moment, as I saw him bring his foot 
with a heavy stamp upon deck and catch up 
his weapon by the barrel with preliminary 
whirl of it round his head as he approached us. 
There was a short pause, a dead silence, indeed 
whilst you counted ten, with nothing to break 
it but the brook-like streaming sounds of water 
murmuring behind the two gliding vessels; 
then followed a hurricane of wild shouts, Ina 
trice the Yankees were aboard us, tumbling 
pell-mell upon our men, and striking to right 
and left with the desperation of madmen, e 
were not only too few for them; their rage of 
thirst converted them into veritable demons, 
Our decks were soon as bloody as if the conflict 
had been an action between two men-of-war. 
Here and there lay a motionless figure. There 
were constant shouts of “show us the water ! 
show us the water! We don’t want your lives! 
We want the water only!” 

T hit out with the others, and have a clear 
recollection of saving my head from a blow that 
might have crushed it, by letting drive at the 
uplitted arm with such force that the fellow let | 





fall his handspike with a howl of suffering as 
he sprang at me. I dod him and slipped, 
and in falling struck the back of my head ! 
against the coaming of the main hatch with a 
violence that stunned me. How long I lay in- 
sensible I don’t know. They said afterward it 
would have been about twenty minutes. At 
all events by the time my consciousness re- 
turned, the Yankees had done their work, 
beaten half our men down into the forecastle, 
disabled most of the rest, broached our last 





water cask and drained it! and were now re- 
painted picture must be. Is it nothing to 
ae J? eae eee an om oe the world that the masses should know eu. 


thing of art? I think it is a matter of vital 
importance. The higher the skill of the work- 
man, the more valuable is his work ; and the 
better the work the greater the demand. In 
most things the American workman can hold 
his own against the world, If he has a weak- 
ness it arises from his want of training; he is 
taught less about art than his rivals in Europe. 
The wonderful strides made in the past few 
ears are patent to the shallowest observers. 

ut there is much still to be done; and more 
schools of design, art institutes and well 
antes theaters are required to help the 
American workman to compete with his foreign 
rival. I would say to the manufacturer, en- 
courage art in every form. All that tends to 
beautify and brighten the world should be 
encouraged. Manufacture blackens with its 





were badly hurt, though none dangerously so ; 
but their wounds were of a nature to have j 
made our brig, without fresh water, a very hell 
of suffering, had it not been for our — 
sighting next morning a large sail which prov 

a French sloop-of-war homeward bound, whose 
captain, on hearing our story, supplied us with 
water enough to last us for the rest of the pass- 
age. That the Marie Richmond may have jmet 
with siniilar gee fortune I heartily hope, spite 
of the usage her people gave us. 

The thing looks dim with time as I turn my 
eyes back, yet though nigh half a century old 
it will be one of the freshest of all the memories 
my mind preserves down to the hour of my 
death. To show the whole horrors of it one 
wants a big canvas. The Lord preserve us! to 








think now of making the voyage in a little brig! | joke our landsca 

t pes, and fouls and pollutes 

I'd as soon ship with Dana again in the little | with its refuse our streams, Let us also help 
to brighten the homesof our people. From the 


cicinaneinadabaeamtamtiaes 4 
The Influence of the Drama, 


commercial aspect alone art is of value. The 
manufacturers who are making fortunes to-day 
are those who are shrewd enough to unite with 
sound workmanship the most artistic designs. 
Help art, I repeat, in all its forms. Help the 
theater to hold its proper place in your midst. 
Think of the wonderful influence on the litera- 
ture of all ages that the dramas of the old 
Greeks, of Shakespeare, of Milton, of Goethe 
and Schiller have had. How much of our 
written and spoken English is made up from 
quotations of Shakespeare. Robert Lincoln once 
told me that his father, Abraham Lincoln, 
never traveled without an edition of Shakes- 
peare in his pocket. Who shall say how much 
or how little Shakespeare helped to form his 
noble character! Recognize the noble mission 
of the drama, There is no height to which it 
cannot soar, ifthe audience are able and con. 
tent tosoar with it. There is no form of ex- 
prenese of thought so powerful or so convine- 
ngas the dramatic. To the genius of the 
author you have the added powerof the painter, 
the musician and the actor. Eye, ear, heart 
and brain are al! appealed to at once, with a 
force that is irresistible. Respect the stage ; 
the higher estimation in which art is held the 
less likely it is to be degraded by its professors. 
The drama must exist always. Let its exist- 
ence be as strong and healthy as it is enduring. 





Following is a portion of a lecture on the 
importance of the stage delivered recently by 
the English actor, Wilson Barrett, before the 
New York Society of Anthropology: Thin 
one reads and hears merely spoken of or de- 
scribed may leave the memory and be forgotten, 
but it is seldom that a man forgets the effect 
made upon him by a great actor or a great 
situation in a play. His mind, eye, heart and 
ear have all been appealed to. And it is quitea 
common thing to hear a blase man of the world | 
describe with even deep emotion the effect 
made upon him years and years before by some 
powerful piecs of acting or some strong situa- 
tion in a drama. This must be admitted by 
everyone. Sermons, essays, lectures, pictures, 

oems, counsel, advice, may sometimes pass 

rom the memory. A grand episode in a play, 
grandly delineated, never! Granting this, 
consider for a moment the enormous influence 
for good that a fine play must have upon a com- 
munity. Think of the = cast nightly upon 
thousands of people by fine pe and players. 
Think of the descriptions that these thousands 
will give to thousands of others. Then ask your- 
selves if you can have a doubt that the mission 
of the drama is not only to amuse, but to lead to 
teach, and to instruct. 

I have been in and again what 
would be the effect upon the drama, if religious 
people, or so-called religious people, and the 
clergy were regular attendants at the theater. 
The influence must be wholly for good. It 
stands to reason that men are more or less in- 
fluenced by their surroundings. Put a good 
man and a man together in constant com- 
panionship, in the end each must, to a certain 


Pilgrim for California ! 
| 





Turned It Around, 


| Young Hopeful—Father, what is the mean- 
ing of the word “ opera” ? 

Father—-It means a work. 

“That's what I smonane, Now, can I opera 
ou for three dollars to buy a couple of tickets 
or the comic work to-night ? 








extent, be influenced 7 the other. 
Amusement of some kind men will have, and A Definition. 
it should be the care of those who guide and Teacher— What is the meaning of the expree- 
vern the masses to see that the amusement | sion hors du combat ? 
8 wholesome and healthy. Lirge employers Pupil iwhe reads the sporting papera—Put to 
of labor know very well that the brighter, hap- sleep.— Times. 
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When Romance Was Over. 





Miss Dora Dwight, on her thirtieth birthday, 

d the first love letter of her life—the 

a It was handed into the 
hysicians’ Orphans’ Home” 
h ade, but f the hides 

doctors have made, but for the c ren 

pe tr Miss Dwight was 
matron there, and at the moment was chang- 


first offer of marriage. 
dormitory of the “ Ph 
—not, as may be supposed, a 
of deceased medical men. 


ing the pillow-cases before the wash. 


“¢T suppose it’s about Johnny Gilroy and his 
** Doctor 


lied knee,” said, the servant. 
Emory seems to think it wuss.” 


Miss Dwight, however, waited until the girl 
was gone before she opened the note. Then, 
not greatly to her surprise, she read the words: 
DEAR Dora,—You have known me 


oy Yy 


since you were a baby, Do you like me well 
enough to marry me? Of course, you and I 


have given u 
two wives. 


romance long ago. I have had 
ou must be thirty-two or three.” 


[‘‘ Just thirty,” said Dora to herself; ‘he is 


sixty-nine.”] 
position by marrying me, and 


** You will wrestle aeeeere eee 
always like 


ou. ‘Please meet me in the garden after 


ours. 


Yours, hopefully, B. Emory.” 


I hope to find you under the willows, 


It was not a love-letter calculated to flatter 
the heart of a woman of any age. At first she 
en 


said: ‘I will refuse him.” 
bered how good and kindly he was. 


a stone. 
wants.” 

It was earl 
a foot crosse 
echo on the 


old voice. “I thought you wouid be sensib 


enough to do what I asked, but I was not quite 
You have read my note 
carefully? Yes? Well, imagine that I say to 
I await your answer 


sure—not quite. No. 


you again what I wrote. 
with anxiety.” 


She looked at him, and he saw that she smiled 


in an odd, embarrassec. way. 


‘Will you marry me, my dear?” he added. 
‘*T see I must make it easier for you to speak.” 


‘*Tt was a little hard to begin,” she said. 


“The usual reason moves me,” he said. 
I think it best to 
marry again, and I know no one like you—no 


‘‘I'm in love with you. 


one. I’ve had two wives before, I admit. 


However, neither of them complained of me, I 
Ihavea Tt nice home, and, really, 
c 


believe. 
it will bea very mu i 
than being matron of an institution. 
it admirably, but I hate to see you here. 
father was older than I, but we were great 
friends. I think he would advise you to say 
. es,’ ” 

*She put her hand upon his arm. | ; 

**Tamavery practical woman,” she said. 
‘‘If I marry you, I forfeit — position that 
may be mine for life—an independent position. 
It is dangerous.” ; 

** My dear, you'll have half of all that is mine ; 
and I’m not poor.” ; 

“You don’t think me young, I know,” she 
answered. ‘‘ Who thinks a woman young at 
thirty? But you have four sons, hard business 
men older thanI. They’ll not approve of the 
ye , : 3 
‘They are not at home; it can’t matter, 
said Dr, Emory. 

* But,” said Miss Dwight, with cruel dis 
tinctness, ‘‘ the trouble will come when you 
die. You have made a mistake ; you are older 
than poor father. If you leave me a widow, 
your sons will make every effort to take every- 
thing from me; I shall be left with nothing, 
my place gone, my habits of industry, my 
briskness, I make no doubt you have heard of 
such cases ; I have.” f 

The suitor sat—.and who can marvel at it? 
stricken quite dumb by this speech. At last 
he gasped : 

* You are candid.” z 

“Tam,” she answered—‘‘I am, indeed. Now 
is your time. You can take back your offer, 
Dr. Emory. Everything cau be as it was be 
fore. I'll tear up your letter; I am content 
that all shall remain as it is.” 

‘** But, then,” he answered, ‘‘Iam not. After 
all, all you say _is only true. I can face the 
music, I hope. My answer is this: Marry me, 
and I will make a will, leaving you everythiny, 
on our wedding day.” . . 

“That would be unjust,” she said. ‘“‘It 
would be a will to be contested. Leave me a 
home and an income.” She named the sum 
sufficient to keep it up. A 

“That is moderate—sensible. And you will 
say ‘yes,’” he said. “I promise, of course, I 
shall make it better than that, still leaving my 
sons no cause for complaint; but it is noi my 
fault that we are not more romantic.” A 

‘* Let the romance come afterward, if it can, 
said Miss Dwight. 

After this, they walked about the garden 
awhile, and the day of the wedding was set, 
leaving time to find a new matron for the 
establishment, Miss Dwight was certain y, as 
domestics say, ‘*bettering herself;"" but she 
was not elated, 

In fact, a little regret stole into her heart as 
she walked about the place where she had been 
so independent, so respected; and wondered 
whether she would be happy in the future. 

* At least,” she said with a degree of bitter 
ness, ‘‘I matched him with his * romance is out 
of the question between two like us.’ Matched 
him and, went further.” , 

The bell tinkled in the hall just as supper- 
time was over that evening, and in a few mo- 
ments a servant came to call Miss Dwight. 

“It's a gentlemen; he don’t know who he 
wants,’ she said. ‘*Some one who knows all 
about the place, he told me.” 

And Dora went into the parlor, a bare look- 
ing room, long, and with white walls, a panel 
carpet, a library table, a horse-hair sofa, and 
81x chairs, and the portrait of the founder of 
the home over the mantel-piece. There stood 
under this portrait, with his elbow on the 
marble itself, a gentleman. Dark-eyed, dark- 
haired, with a face that was not so much hand- 
some as delightful. oe 

Writers often spend a good deal of time in 
discussing what it is that men see in the 
women whom they fall in love .with—when 
they say: 

‘This is the woman for me!” 

I believe the woman who meets for the first 
time the only man on earth to whom she would 
wane give herself, has deeper experiences 
still. 

The moment had come to Miss Dwight. She 
had waited thirty years for it, and now she did 
not know what it meant. But an unconscious 
smile came to her lips, a light to her soft blue 
eyes, a flash to her smooth cheek. She looked 
prettier than she could have.dreamed possible 
of at that moment. 

The stranger told his business. He had 
recently come from Paris, where he had been 
occupied in certain affairs for ten years. Mean. 
while, his brother had died, having recently 
lost his wife, He understood, to his astonish- 
ment that his little nephews were in the home. 

‘Of course, I wish to take charge of them, 
he said. ‘I am a bachelor, but I can arrange 
for their care. They need not live on charity. 

“Tt is not charity,” said Miss Dwight, ‘* Dr. 
Ellwood gave largely to the Home in his life- 
time. e children are considered little ladies 
and gentlemen. They are well educated ; 
taught the usages of good society. They will 
have a collegiate course when they leave this 
place. Most ofthe girls become teachers, 
think. The boys choose their profession. There 
ould be at least no need of haste in removing 

em,’ 

They talked together awhile. She gathered 
that he was what might be called a poor man. 

He lingered after the boys had come and gone. 
He came on the morrow, and again and again. 
The ostensible motive was to see his nephews, 
but he also desired to see-Miss Dwight. 

Meanwhile. Dr. Emory called every afternoon 
and consulted with Dora as to the new parlor 
carpet and the china, 


better position for you 


she remem- 
“T will 
accept him,” said she, ‘‘ but no romance shall 
be in my talk with him. He shall find me like 
He shall have the sort of wife he 


when the door-bell clanged, ard 
the long passage, and ceasing to 
ainted floor, struck the stones, 
Earlier than she had expected him, but she was 
ready for him under the willows in the garden. 
*“*T am glad to find you here,” said a ae 
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You do 
Your 
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phans to fill their places when they should be 
gone, but the 
him offence. ‘‘ It has quite the air of a family 
party,” he said. 


spades and filled with white sand those painted 
pails which all good picknickers buy at the sea- 
side. They took off their shoes and stockings 
and wade 
elder people seemed as happy as they, and how 
young ! 
Emory with their backs to his sand burrow, 
and he saw a man’s brown hand drop upon a 
little white one and hold it tight. 
showing himself he could not see their faces, 


here?” said the owner of the brown hand. 
plied the owner of the white hand. 


Hand, 
sweetest of all created beings, I have loved you 
from the first moment I met you. Do you 
think you would mind marrying a man who 
has his fortune yet to make? Could you be 
poor with him, and yet be happy ? 
am poor, but I adore you and I’m selfish enough 
to ask you todo just that for my sake, if you 
can try to love me.” 

The white hand fluttered. 
trembled. 

**{ should not have to try it,” she sobbed, 


use of 
a that chips i, and silver makes a table look 
well, 

long to the widow—if I s ould be left.” 


Emory to himself. 


was being drilled in her duties by Miss Dwight 
who calmly said before every one : 


that ; nor my dear Maria.” 


you remarked in your offer to me that (of 


course) you and I had done with romance long 
ago. 


happy. 


the sea shore, and stabling his horse at the 
hotel walked down to the beach. 
son” was over. 
econ ee rag Ei 

ng clouds made it cool enough to be pleasant. Dr. Emory is now courting a girl of sixteen, 
There he sat down behind a big mountain of Sand 
sand and watched 
Maria, and how he used to kiss the back of her 
neck because the two little curls looked so cun- 
ning, and how she thought him handsome ; 
how dear — were to each other. 


know, when merry voices sounded in his ear. 


woman’s, 
He peeped from under his big Panama hat, and 
saw Dora. She had brought the Ellwood boys 
down for a holiday, at their uncle’s request, and 
he had come also. Dr. Emory guessed who the 
a was, for he had had the case of these 


tting a carpet that will fade soon, or 





Besides, t 


“ 


he is deuced practical,” said poor Dr. 


This was after the new matron arrived and 
desk. 


** You see I’m to be married shortly.” 
Once he even remonstrated, saying : 
Do you know, voor Nellie never talked like 


best of her,’ he said, spitefully. 
her that romance is out of the question.” 
a Then he wrote: 

Of course not,” said Miss Dwight. “ But 
I have made a mistake. 
mance left in me to marry you. 
Dr. Emory tried to laugh, but he was not | like, the matron’s place, is again yours. 

** Emory.” 

Miss Dwight only noticed this note by pack- 
ing her engage ment ring:in pink cotton and 
sending it back. She did not want the matron's 
pace, and she married Mr. 
shor 


hat afternoon he took a long, long ride to 


“The sea- 
The caterers expected only a 
It was a day when driv- 


who vows she adores him, and wishes very 


the sea and thought of | loudly that he were hers, He likes it. 





‘*O Be Tough.” 


A stout Englishman chanced to occupy the 
same seat with me, a few days ago, says a Lon- 
don writer, in one of the lifts, or elevators, 
which ply in the famous Eiffel Tower, at Paris, 
As the elevator mounts towards the third and 
highest platform, the altitude is indeed 
terrifying, and the wire cords which support 
the'car seem fearfully small for the all-impor- 
tant task imposed upon them. Many persons, 
while making the ascent for the first time, are 
quite overcome by their sensations, and most 
anxiously wish that they were once more 
safely back upon terra firma. Something of 
tkis sort must have fallen to the experience of 
the florid Englishman before mentioned; for 
I saw the large beads of perspiration come out 
upon his bared brow, although the day was by 
no means warm, 
| His eyes seemed to be riveted on the wire 
The | cables, as they played steadily over the grooved 
wheels, and presently I saw his lips move 
rapidly, as if giving utterance to some brief 
but oft-repeated supplication. It was, perhaps, 
scarcely poliie to listen. He very likely 
though« himself the only English-speaking per- 
son present. Yet an almost breathless hush 
now prevailed inside the car, and I could not 
easily avoid overhearing what he sail. I con- 
fess, too, that in spirit, at least for the moment, 
I most fervently joined with him in his peti- 
tion. For it was nothing less than a petition 
addressed to those wire ropes. He was saying 
over and over again: “O be tough! O be 
tough!” 


How long his reverie had lasted he did not 


A man’s tones, those of two little boys, and a 
Surely he knew the last speaker. 


ys before him, and was looking for two or- 


resence of Mr. Ellword gave 


The boys played about, dug with their little 


along the edge of the water. 


At last they sat down very near Dr, 


Without 
‘““Do you know why I asked you to come 
‘‘To mind the children, as Sally says,” re- 


*“No, to tell you something,” said Brown 
‘Darling little woman, prettiest and 





In a Hurry. 


Guest—-Waiter, bring me a cup of coffee. 

Waiter—How will you have it, sir; weak or 
strong? 

**I’'d like it weak, but hot week after next. 
Hurry it up.” 


You see I 


A soft voice 





**Tt seems to come of itself, and as for poverty, 


I'd rather beg with = than live without you 
and have millions. 

look happy, dear, when we both must be so 
miserable, 


The Penalty of Pride. 
He—And so you're really going to marry that 
professor! You, the heroine of a thousand en- 
wagements! How did you ever come to accept 


h! don’t look happy, don’t 
I'm engaged ; my wedding day is 


set. I thought I had outlived romance, and I | him? 


promised to marry an old man who only wants 
a lady at the hea 
you not come to me one day earlier?’ 

Silence fell. 





* No; it’s atipsy man,” replied Billy. 
pile sand on him.’ 

This they proceeded to do, until Billy descrie i 
‘“‘unc'e becxoning,”’ and they d: pirtei on the 
run, 


His Cousin (from Boston)—Why, you see, he 
proposed in Greek, and whenI refused him I 
got mixed on my negatives and—Mehercule !|— 
accepted him, and now I’m too proud to ack- 


of his house. Oh! why did 


Dr. Emory heard th: m rise and 


goaway. Ina minute more a little boy rushed | nowledge my blunder. Oh, I’m his for life !|— 
up to the sand mound and poked it with his| Zife, 
spade, acini ap eaainndcaacticat 
‘** Here’s a dead man,” he said—-“ a drownded 
dead mar.” What It Cost. 


* Let’s 


At a leading restaurant on Saturday. 

Waiter— What will you have, sir? 

Guest — Dinner—is it a la carte or table 
d hote? 

Waiter— Yes, sir, fifty cents. 


| 
} 
| 





' CARPET STRETCHER, 


| Never injures the carpet or pulls a thread out of place. 
| Simole to uve; will never break. Lay your own carpets 
| without tr,uble. Fur sale by hardware dealers or sent to 
| any address on receipt of $2. GILMOUR & CO., Montreal. 


i Se sige 
Then he clasped her with emotion, , | SILK MITTENS 
Drew the maiden to his breast, j 
Whispered vows of true devotion, ; 
The old, old tale, Se The ENGRAVING show 
latest style Mittens made 


you know the rest. ~ 
From his circled arms upspringing, ‘ 


With a tear she turned away, 









For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, 
Shortness of Breath, Bronchiti 
Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindr 
affections, it is an efficient remedy. 


FLORENCE HOME 
NEEOLE WORK 


1889 


Contains 96 pages, instruc t- 
ing you in Netting, Knitting, 
Tatting and Kmbroidery, 
eich subject fully ilbustrated, 
sent by m il for 6 cents in 
stamps. 


CORTICELLI SILK CO. 


ST. JOHN'S, FP. Q. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. MED, ASS'N, 
RRS oe We Ee Chem i A SRNR 


| 
| 
And her voice with sorrow ringing, from 
“IT shall not see my bridal day. ; FLORENCE 

This dramatic speech broke him up bediys | = z x 
but when she explained that her apprehen- S lk 
sions were founded on the fact of an inher- nit Ing ] 
ited predisposition to consumption in her 
family, he calmed her cb an a nom | Liaed throughout, wrist and 
of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery for : . 
her, and she is now the incarnation of health, back, with silk. They make 
Consumption fastens its hold upon its victims a most durable and fashion- 
while they are unconscious of its approach, able article for Ladies’ wear. 
The “Golden Medical Discovery’ has cured ac 
thousands of cases of this most fatal of mala- Sent to any ress on re- 
dies. But it must be taken parore the Siemans ceipt of $2. Colors—Black, 
is too far advanced in order to be effective, >t and brown. Three 
If taken in time, and given a fair trial, it will navy blue bre aa 
cure, Or money paid for it will be other patterns, $1.75, $1.65, 
refanded. | and $1 50 each. 


35 QO METERED 


* for an incurable case of Cae 
tarrh in the Head by the 

roprietors of Dr, Sage’s Catarrh manieny By 
Its mild, soothing and healing properties, t 
cures the worst cases, no. matter of how long 
standing. By druggists, 50 cents. 
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: i et ’ of your own, you don’t 
* Ay, I might have expected as much! Now you've set a - — s of yor om a J Sire. 


’ k. 
‘Buy good things,’ she said. ‘ What is the ' take no notice of your poor friends who are obliged to wal 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


After the last train had gone cityward, an 
elderly gentleman took a sandwich and some 
e things about a house be- | sle at the hotel before getting into his gig. He 
j emptied a great deal of sand out of his pockets, 
did not fee the waiters, and seemed to be, the 
cashier said, ‘‘inatemper.” It was Dr. Emory. 
—. straight home, and sat down at his 


““Thank Heaven,I can appear to have the 
**But the 
next time I propose to a woman I will not tell 


‘** Miss Dwicut,—I am an ‘old man, but I find 
1 have too much ro- 
Any pecuniary 
recompense you desire I will offer; and, if you 


Ellwood very 

























KENNEDY'S 


LADIES $250) sHor 


Fine French Kid and Dongola Kid, Opera and Com- 
mon Sense Toes; all sizes. 

Be sure and ask for the $2.50 shoe advertised in The 
Saturday Night. 


1860 YONGE STREET 


XMAS PRESENTS-—-1889 


WE have now opened 
out full lines of the fol- 
lowing Dressing Cases 
and Toilet Bags that 
have been bought di- 











rect from the manu- 
facturers at very close 


figures : 





Morocco Dressing Case, containing 5 pi¢ces - - - - $ 2.50 
66 6 be se 10 46 = o = 3.75 
o6 sé sé sé 14 66 - < nf ee 9.00 
66 ss sé sé 18 6s a + ~ 12.00 
sé se sé ne 22 66 on. ‘ =. ES 16.00 
66 sé sé “6 25 sé a - - 25.00 
= (extra quality) 25 * - ° . - 3500 
‘* Toilet Bags — = ~ - - 50.00 
. ‘(sterling silvertops) 32 ‘‘ - - - - 75.00 


The above are fitted to suit either Lady or Gentleman, and our stock 
is not confined to above variet es. We have a choice assortment of other 
gooas suitable for Xmas and New Year’s presents. 


H. KB. CLARKE & CO. 
105 King Street Wes 





Gurney Hot Water Heater 





The only one having a WATER BASE. 


Water through THE ENTIRE FIRE-POT 
SURFACE. 


Water in EVERY SURFACE exposed io 
the atmosphere, excepting the feed and 
c‘eaning doors. 


We challenge comparison. 


The E. & C. Gurney Co., Ltd. 











TORONTC HAMILTON MONTREAL WINNIPEG 
The Latest Novels 
A LIFE'S REMORSE .- - By The Duchess 
ARMINELL . - - By 8S. Baring Gould 


** ASTARTE” + ~ By Alfred Delvan 








AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carrer’s Lirtie Laver Puts 
are equality valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those | 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: | 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 
Carrer’s Litre Liver Piits are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. Thzy are strictly vege and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action | 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 





| 
Canadian Copyright Editions 
\ 
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RRMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER 


| Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 
| admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to. 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. 
If interested, send for full report 

GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Street East 


lease all who use them. In viais at 2 cents: 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. | 


MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Soul PL mal Dom, Sal Pie 
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Thanks Friends! 


From all quarters come flowing in marked 
copies of papers containing notices complimen- 
tary to SaturpAYy NieuHt's holiday number. 
Although unable to give space to these flatter. 
ing remarks of contemporaries SATURDAY 
Nieut is none the less grateful for these kind- 
nesses and begs to return thanks. The general 
tenor of these notices indicates that the excel- 
lence and beauty of SAtuRDAY NIGHT's CHRIST- 
MAS number both in literary matter, illustra- 
tion and typographical appearance have created 
a favorable impression throughout the country. 
When it is considered that SarurDAy NIGHT 
has been but two years in existence its publish- 
ers have just cause for pride in the fact that they 
have issued a holiday paper which in every fea- 
ture rivals all other Canadian Christmas publi- 
cations, and is in some respects superior. They 
have furnished an excellent menu of light and 
readable literature, appropriate to the season, 
and original throughout. In illustration they 
have at a bound leaped into genuine Canadian 
artistic work. Instead of giving process en- 
gravings of French and English paintings from 
the Salon, the Royal Academy, or photographs 
ef Canadian scenery, and so forth, they have 
reproduced Canadian paintings full of life 
and action, and employed Canadian artists 





to make spirited and characteristic, original 


drawings for their paper exclusively. These 
features make the Christmas number of Sart- 
URpDvVY NIGHT more expensive ia production 
than its rivals, yet the price has been made less 
burdensome, and it is unexcelled as a unique 
and delightful souvenir of the season of mirth 
and good cheere. 





Criminal Labor. 


A convention of those interested in prison 
reform has recently been in session in Toronto, 
and it must be confessed that the questions 
discussed are of exceeding importance. There 
has never been any doubt that youthful 
offenders and those for the first time within 
prison walls, should not be herded with 
professional criminals or be associated with 
the hopelessly debased. It is quite cer- 
tain that we have no right to treat 
lunatics as criminals unless they have 
committed crime. I think there is a genuine 
endeavor in the counties throughout Canada to 
make provision for the grading of offenders and 
making the jail more of a reformatory than a 
moral pest house, but there is a great question 
for which a solution has not been found, though 
I think a very simple one offers and I take the 
liberty of repeating theories which I advanced 
some years ago. The question of employing 
convicts has always been a difficult one because 
indoor and mechanical labor is in direct com- 
petition with and must necessarily reduce the 
price paid to honest artisans. ‘The government 
of Canada is always engaged in large public 
works for the benefit of the whole country and 
there are many of such enterprises which 
would be undertaken were it not for the vast 
expense involved. Now, it could not conflict 
with free labor if convicts were employed at 
such tasks. It would manifestly benefit 
Ontario if a ship canal] connected our lake with 
the St. Lawrence and the ocean. We have 
convicts enough in Canada to build it within a 


few years if all those sentenced to a 
long term were employed upon it. Our 
Central Prison and Penitentiary alone 


could supply five hundred able-bodied gen ; 
the penitentiaries in the other Pro @nces 
would double this number. These men have 
to be supported at all events; they have to be 
watched ; in idleness the majority of them are 
becoming more degraded than they were when 
they entered. Physically, confinement demor- 
alizes them. It woald be a crying shame to 
employ convicts in public places where thous- 
ands of passers-by would identify faces, because 
when released the convict would be a 
marked man. The fact that he had been 
seen working in a chain gang would make 
redemption almost hopeless, The only districts 
through which canals are being built, or are 
Miely to be built, are such that this argument 
could not be used against the scheme. I have 
never seen any good reason given why (g@ eon- 
victs are not soemployed. It would be 4 qun- 
ishment which they would all dread, and yet it 
would not be so demoralizing as the present 
plan. Every night the men could be placed in 
the convictship and removed from opportunities 
fm escape ; in day time they could be watched 
by guards directed by a foreman. It is 
useless to urge any maudlin sympathy & the 
poor wretches ; their lives would be wholesomer 
and happier, their terms of imprisonment would 
wear away much more quickly and they would 
be doing some good for the country instead of 
eating in idleness the bread for which honest 
men have had to toil. In considering this 
question it must be borne in mind that I only 
urge the employn:ent of convicts on such public 
works as would not otnerwise be undertaken, 
though they would be for the good of the 
country. In this way they would not come in 
competition with honest labor. But even if it 
did displace a certain number of laborers, even 
a criminal has a right to toil with his hands, 
while the community has no right to teach a 
trade to the convict whereby he will come in 
competition with men who have served a long 
apprenticeship at their own expense and rely 
upon the pubiic for their livelihood. I doe not 
think trade unions would object at all to 





such a solution of the problem, for, of neces- 
sity, a certain amount of free labor would have 
to be employei more than compensating the 
laboring class for the small element of convict 
competition as navvies and quarrymen.—Don, 








¥ On Thursday evening I heard the Balmoral 
Choir of Glasgow, who came here with con- 
siderable advance trumpeting, and showed 
itself to be a very efficient double quartette, 
but not much more than that. Part of what 
was originally organized by Lambeth, a man 
who was at one time the life of musical Glas- 
gow, it could hardly fail to be good, but of its 
éxtreme and superabundant excellence, claimed 
for it in its own announcements, rather than 
in the press notices it had received, I saw 
rather little. Individually the voices were 
poorly trained, but collectively their discipline 
was a model. Never a single aberration 


from the pitch in unaccompanied  sing- 
ing, and never the slightest discrepancy 
in time. For these gifts alone they 


deserve unstinted praise, as well as for the un- 
wavering attention to their conductor, Mr. 
Bruce. But of elegance of phrasing and shad- 
ing there was less than I should have ex- 
pected; on the contrary, the phrasing was 
jerky and disconnected to a degree, leisurely 
breath-taking being evidently a desideratum. 
Still, they gave us some delightful Scotch part 
songs, and that without parsimony. Their 
repertoire was apparently inexhaustible, for 
encores were responded to as if the only 
pleasure in life for the choir was to sing one 


more song. ‘ 


This made a long evening to those who were 
not of the heather. Sons of the Land o’ Cakes, 
however, fairly revelled in the feast of Scottish 
song, and in the skirling of Piper Munro, who 
enlivened the opening and intermission with 
his weird pipes. Some one once suggested that 
it wad be a gran’ thing tae collect a’ the pipers 
in ane lairge place, and then—kill them! It 
would have been cruel, but the wild untutored 
Sassenach might easily be persuaded to sympa- 
thize with such a move. Seriously, Mr. Munro 
carried off no small share of the honors of 
Thursday evening. Miss Ross, the contralto, 
and Mr. Kerr, the tenor of the choir, as well as 
Mr. Young, the baritone, showed fine voices in 
their solos, but rather lacked proper training, 
their singing having a strong flavor of the 
amateur. Mr. R. J, Patrick’s recitations were 
very enjoyable, and were heartily applauded 


by the large audience. 
+ 


I have been honored with a copy of Luby’s 
Grand March (who Luby was or why he should 
have a grand march I despair of knowing, 
unless it was the gentleman who discovered a 
Hair Restorer—perhaps this is the reason the 
march was sent to me!) by Eloise A. Skimings. 
To paraphrase Touchstone in As You Like It, 
I could say, “I'll write you so, eight years 
together, dinners, and suppers, and sleeping 
hours excepted.” It has adramatic silence of 
two bars, an aggressive A flat that will not 
down when it should, and a trio without 
change of key.—N. S. 


Mr. Carl Martens’ Soiree Musicale takes place 
on Monday evening, at which he will present 
several novelties in chamber music, including 
a quartette for ’cellos. . 


I regret to say that Mrs. Agnes Thomson 
was laid upon Sunday last with a severe sore 
throat, which developed to such an extert that 
on Tuesday afternoon she was unable to sing 
at the New England Conservatory at Boston as 
had been announced. This is the first time 
that Mrs. Thomson ever disappointed an audi- 


ence. 
* 


The Vocal Society has engaged, for its con- 
cert on January 16, M'lle Etelka Utassy, a 
young pianist, pupil of Letschetitsky, who 
made quite an impression on New Yorkers, at 
her concert on November 26. 


On Monday evening the wonderful boy 
prodigy, Otto Hegner,* will play at the 
Academy of Music, assisted by the Mendels- 
sohn Quintette Club, and Mrs. Pemberton 
Hincks. The little fellow will play The Wald- 
stein Sonata, Mendelssohn’s Ronda Capric- 
cioso, the Waguer Liszt Spinning Song and 
Rubinstein’s Valse Caprice. METRONOME. 





A Tramp Scheme. 


*““Ohtut! That's a tramp scheme.” 

‘Tramp scheme? What the deuce do you 
mean by a tramp scheme?” 

“Ob, it won’t work.”— The Jury. 








Woman's Ignorance. 


Mrs. Inker (to her husband)—Oh, Charles ! 
Where is this from? The paper says somebody 
recalls that immortal mariner who was— 

aS 3 cook and a castain bold, 
And the mate of the Nancy brig ; 
And a bo’sun tight, and a midshiomite, 
And the crew of the captain's gig.” 

Mr. T. H. Inker—What a question! Why, 
from The Ancient Mariner, to be sure. It is 
wonderful how you women manage to preserve 

our ignorance, even after you marry men of 
rains! 





What the Editor Read. 


‘After wandering about for a long time in 
the lonely park, Olympio entered the castle of 
his ancestors. There, too, he was oppressed by 
the solitude which reigned around. Worn out 
with fatigue and emotion, he looked round 
. re aseat on which to rest his troubled 

rain ! 





The Wrong Party. 


The other night Charlie Hutton repaired, 
after working hours, to the State street store 
he is employed in, and rang up his best girl on 
Ashland boulevard. The connection was made, 
and the young man inquired : 

Ia that you, Maud?” 

“ Yes, George, dear,” came the reply. 

* Are you alone?” 

* Yes, darling.” 

‘*T wish I was over there.” 

‘*T wish so, too,” 

“If I were there, do you know what I would 
do with my darling?” ' 

** No, George,” —bur-r-r-- 

‘*Well, 'd unbuckle the crupper and throw 
some dirt in her mouth.” 

"Ob! you brute,” cried Maud, and they never 
speak as they pass by, for George didn't know 
that a line had crossed his, and a horsey-man 
was just telling another over the wire how to 
start a balky horse. 





The Drama. 





Wright Huntingdon was much appreciated. 
Mr. Forrest will need an accomplished actress 


There has ben a good deal of Shakesperean | to replace Miss Eytinge. 


comedy in the wind lately. While yet retain- 
ing the pleasurable impressions of the capric- 
ious, fascinating Rosalind and the fond Viola 
of Julia Marlowe, we were treated to another 
languishing Viola in a brilliant setting by 
Marie Wainwright, and this week we have 
Rhea at the Grand, to recall pleasant memories 
of Beatrice in Much Ado About Nothing, the 
character in which she appeared last season. 
Truly the fragrance of old comedy is in the air 
and would there were more of it. It is.a 
perennial flower with sweet smelling leaves 
ever filled with the sap of life and 
with perennial dewdrops lying at the 
base of its petals, to those who possess 
what Macaulay calls “that noble faculty, 
whereby man is able to live in the past and in 
the future, in the distant and in the unreal.” 
To those to whom the present alone is life, it is 
but a weed. They must have something fresh, 
abreast of the times, and they never fail to get 
it in all grades of quality. Marie Wainwright's 
presentation of Twelfth Night, at the Academy 
of Music last week, was more marked for the 
splendor of its scenic arrangements than any 
unusual brilliance of acting, outside of. Miss 
Wainwright herself. The traditions of Shakes- 
perean drama, with regard to stage settings, 
have suffered largely of late years. Instead of 
the simplicity of scenery, which was akin to 
the barrenness of the Bard’s own time, there 
have been the magnificent revivals of Macbeth 
by Irving and by Langtry ; the Richard III of 
Mansfield and the dazzling splendors of Mrs. 
Potter's Cleopatra, from the effects of which New 
York has scarcely yet recovered. While these 
magnificent settings are approved of by the 
best critics as enhancing immeasurably the 
illusion of the play it yet remains to be dis- 
covered that mechanical effects, however 
splendid, can take the place of histrionism. 
Miss Wainwright's Viola was an animated and 
pleasing performance. The Malvolio of Mr. 
Barton Hill was a finished piece of work and 
combined with the excellent Sir Toby of Mr. 
Wm. F. Owen and the Sir Andrew of Mr. 
Percy Brooke produced much merriment. 





M'lle Rhea presented her new play, Josephine, 
Empress of the French, at the Grand Opera 
House the first half of this week. This play 
reproduces a section of French history at a time 
when the eyes of the world were centered on 
France, and when the central figure in this 
great scene was Napoleon Bonaparte. It was 
a stirring and romantic period in French his- 
tory—such a period as gives birth to great 
works of literature and of art. The wild ambi- 
tion of Bonaparte was soaring beyond the idea 
of merely sitting on an imperial throne. He 
would found a line of kings. To this end 
he would dissolve his childless marriage, 
divorce his loved wife, Josephine, and 
espouse another; and it is this story 
of divorce and devotion that the dramatist has 
selected out of the many stirring adventures of 
that historical conjuncture. The play is very 
heavy and rather lugubrious throughout. The 
formalities of the court seem to be omnipresent 
and to make the auditor feel as if he were at- 
tending a first classfuneral. Thegloomy spirit 
of the Man of Destiny hangs over it like a pall, 
and the writer seemed never to get away from 
the idea of the solemnity of state ceremony. 
This may have been historically accurate— 
Napoleon’s jokes, we know, were of the grim- 
mest kind—but the drama would not suffer 
had the writer's knowledge of chiaroscuro been 
a little more pronounced. The interest of 
the play rests largely on its historic basis, but 
it does not appeal much to popular taste. 


What does appeal to popular taste, however, 
is the beauty of the star and the magnificence 
of her wardrobe. Those were the palmy days 
of the Eapire and the Directoire, the fashions 
of which periods *‘the whirligig of time’ has 
brought into vogue at the present day. Mlle. 
Rhea is thus able to be in the fasnion of the 
play and also in the fashion of the day and dis- 
plays her shapely form in the long clinging 
draperies which form what the ar:is6 would 
call Grecian ouilines, but which to the 
ordinary man present a beautiful but be- 
wildering and indescribable panoraraa. Mlle. 
Rhea is surrounded by a company of 
clever men and women all of whom take 
their parts well enough to carry the action 
along without a halt and someof whom do 
this and much more. Rhea’s emotional work 
in this role was done with the skill of an artist 
and her French accent seems to rest more 
fittingly on her in it than if she impersonated 
an English character. The Napoleon of Mr. 
Ww. Harris was an admirable representation 
both in acting and make up, and the Talleyrand 
of Mr. J. M. Francoeur in full of the craft and 
cunning and impenetrable composure with 
which history credits the first of diplomatists. 





Captain Swift has been the play at the 
Academy of Music this week. Mr. Arthur 
Forrest is the star although Miss Bose Eytinge 
aspired to adivision of the stellar Bggors. But 
that is all over now and last might Miss 
Eytinge’s services with Mr. Forrg@@® came to an 
end. The pros and consof the matter have 
been thoroughly discussed in the daily papers 
so that further comment here is unnecessary. 
The green-eyed monster was at the bottom of 
it. The play of Captain Swift deals with an 
Australian busnranger who, after having stolen 
a large sum of money in that country, returns 
to England where he accidentally finds his 
mother and falls in love with her niece and 
ward. The effects of love and the home life 
with which he is surrounded are to bring out 
the dormant good qualities in his nature 
and he resolves to change his ways. 
But the detectives have discovered his where- 
abouts and being brought to bay he commits 
suicide. This, with the complementary inci 
dent of the faithfulness of an Australian whom 
he once robbed, but who on account of being in 
love with his half sister and, other reasons, 
assists him several times to escape, is the 
simple story of Captain Swift. It is the old, 
old story, of Honesty Is the Best Policy, not 
very closely disguised. But it grants the vil- 
lain a weakness which gains our sympathy and 
covers him with a glamour of rowance till he 
outshines the hero. Mr. Forrest has a good 
company. The clever work cf Miss Grace Kim- 


ball and Miss Beverley Sitgreaves and Mr, : head, ‘he artist is a bad draughtstnan. 





The Blue and the Gray is one of the best plays 
that has come to the Toronto Opera House for 
some time. As the title suggests, it is an 
American war drama, of a somewhat sensa- 
tional type. Though it is hardly to be placed 
on the same plane with Bronson Howard's 
Shenandoah and other plays of the American 
civil war, which are stirring the pulses of our 
Yankee cousins at present, it still contains 
many of the elements to popularize it with Am- 
erican audiences and enough of human interest 
to make it draw here. It is put on with several 
well painted scenes and all the paraphernalia 
of war, guns, flags, tents, etc. The realism is 
assisted by the introduction of a number of 
wolfhounds, and lastly, the company con- 
tains some players of more than average 
ability. Strangely enough the comedy portions 
are better represented than the heroic. Mr. 
J. W. McAndrews as Uncle Josh, is one of the 
best old negroes that has been seen here for 
many aday. Mr. W. J. Thompson as Sergeant 
Fitz Beeker, a German volunteer, and Mr. Sam 
Erwin Ryan as Dennis Fagan, are head and 
shoulders above the average German and Irish 
comedians of the passing show. The leading 
roles are very creditably taken by Mr. W. H. 
Murdoch and Miss .Margaret Pierce. Mrs._ 
Chas. A. Peters, sister of Mrs, Morrison, who 
formerly managed the Grand Opera House here, 
plays a part in the Blue and the Gray. Both 
she and her sister began their theatrical careers 
at the old Royal Opera House on King street. 


































































































Manager Sheppard desires to announce the 
engagement-of Mr. Duncan B. Harrison and 
his excelient company at the Grand Opera 
House, commencing Monday evening, December 
16. The Paymaster is a comedy drama on the 
military order, and is highly spoken of. The 
scenery and mechanical effects are said to be 
unusually fine. The Philadelphia Mercury 
says: ‘‘The Paymaster made good the claim 
to be entitled to rank among the dramatic suc- 
cesses of the season. It is a strong and power- 
ful play, abounding in telling situations and it 
held the interest of the crowded house from be- 
ginning to end. Mr. Duncan B. Harrison, in 
the part of O'Connor, has a role admirab!y 
suited to him. He is tall, of fine physique, and 
a handsome and expressive face. His acting is 
very graceful, natural and unaffected, and he 
established for himself a place in the regard of 
Philadelphia playgoers. The remainder of the 
cast was excellent throughout.” 





Next week at the Toronto Opera House the 
Vaidis Sisters’ Company will appear in a 
variety entertainment which is a full of good 
things. The performance of these clever ladies 
on the revolving trapeze when here last year 
will not be forgotten by those who saw them. 
Of the whole company the Montreal Herald 
says: “It is made up of artists who have evi 
dently given such attention to their respective 
parts that each one has succeeded in winning 
a name which is worthy of belonging to the 
Vaidis Sisters’ company. It is so evenly bal- 
anced that every one who attends must find an 
act which cannot fail to please, There is senti- 
ment, mimicry, fun, acts of daring, tests of 
strength and many other features, which are 
so well combined and arranged by Mr. J. D. 
Hopkins, that there is nothing to wish for if 
the spectator is satisfied with a first-class en- 
tertainment. 





~ Thad a very pleasant chat with Mr. Paulton 
while he was here with the Duff Opera Com- 
pany. Mr. Paulton was ‘full of plans for the 
future, and detailed them to me without hesita- 
tion. 

** How do you like comic opera, Mr. Paulton?” 
I asked him. 

‘* Well,” he replied, ‘“‘I do not like it at all, 
and I do not intend to stay in it a day longer 
than I can help, 1 took to comic opera simply 
because it was the rage, and one must keep in 
the swim, but I have had enough of it now. 
My objection to comic opera is that, just when 
you should be developing your character, you 
have to stop for some music, or else introduce 
some piece of buffoonery, and after all, it is not 
art.” 

** What do you propose doing when you leave 
opera work then?” was my next question. 

**T shall bring round a company of my own to 
play comedies, as soon as the present season is 
over, and I intend to cater well for the public. 
I do not mean to travel on my own name, but 
simply on the merits of my piece and my com- 
pany, which will be the best that can be pro- 
cured. Weshall pay the very greatest attention 
to details: even our stage bric-a-braec we shall 
bring with us, so that every audience will see 
the play produced just as it would be in London 
or New York.” 

** There’s another thing that I'd like to tell 
you,” went on Mr. Paulton, ‘‘ and that is about 
the lighting of atheater. I have quite acrazein 
that direction. I don’t agree at all with lower- 
ing the lights in the auditorium, unless the 
scene presented at the time absolutely requires 
it. It seems to cut off the audience from the 
performers, and I am sure that, if you plunge 
an audience into gloom, it has a materially 
depressing effect upon them, while, on the 
other hand, if they are surrounded by a blaze 
of light, they will feel in good spirits and be 
able to enjoy themselves, directly. I shall 
bring with me my own lighting arrangements 
next season,” he continued, “ for I think it is a 
shame to see so many nice theaters spoilt by 
being badly lighted.” 

‘* What do you think of Toronto?” I inquired, 

‘*Tt seems to me a downright business place, 
I have been very kindly treated here, and in 
fact I look upon Toronto as one of my strong- 
holds.” 


** What shall you play when you come here?” 
I asked. 

‘* Well,” he said, ‘*I am rather in favor of 
traveling with a repertoire. We have several 
good pieces on hand, together with some 
plays of my own.” 

This concluded our conversation, and with a 
hearty good-day, Mr. Paulton made the best of 
his way to the theater, 





At the Art Exhibition, 


Jaxzgers—This is a good picture. 
in the catalogue? 

Simplesox—A Head, No, 12. 

Jaugers—Oh, not a bit like a number twelve 


What is it 





The Pastor’s Farewell. 





{An incident that oconrred during Henry Ward Beech>r’s 
last Sunday evening in the church where he had prea hed se 
many tim<s.] 

The sermon was o’er—the prayer— the sonz— 
And dimmed was the mellow ligt t ; 

With Summer at heart, the homeward throng 
Went out in the Winter night. 


But the pastor stayed, at his tired heart's choice, 
To list to the chanted word ; 

For the organ loft and the human voice 
Still sung to the pastor's Lord. 


The sweet tones brought to his wearied hca-t 
Their mingled smiles and tears ; 

And he felt that night full lothto part 
From the shrine of forty years. 


The scene of a thousand wondrous hours 
He saw as he glanced around ; 

The vase of affection’s faithful flowers—- 
The blood of a battle-ground. 


‘Twas here he had preached with tones of love, 
Or the clarion call of strife, ~ 

Of God within, as well as above ; 
“And sweetened the bread of love. 


And here, with gesture of brave command, 
And tenderly beaming face, 

He reached to the world a thrilling hand, 
And fought for the human race. 


*Twas here, with a strength by anguish bought, 
And a love that never slept, 

He rocked the cradle of new-born thought, 
While the century smiled and wept. 


He saw the thousands that o’er this track 
Had wa'ked to the country of day ; 

And now they seemed to be reaching back, 
And beckoning him away. 


But ere long time h‘s soul had been 
By old memories stirred, 

Two boys fron the «treet came wandering in, 
To list to the chanted word. 


Two young, fresh hearts, with a goodly sum 
Of Innocence’ saving leaven, 

Like such it is said ours must become 
Before we can enter heaven. E 


They heard in tilence, with face upturned, 
And tremulous, deep surprise, 

And all the fire of the music burned 
Within their youthful eyes ! 


There crept to the old man’s eyes a mist ; 
And down the pulpit stair 

He gently cane, and tenderly kissed 
The children lingering there ; 


And o’er their shoulders his arms he threw, 
This king with the crown of gray: 

And finally, like three comrades true, 
Together they walked away. 


And two went ot in the Winter night, 
Their earth-toil just begun ; 
The other, forth to eternal light— 


His work for the planet done. 
Witt CaRierox. 


The Ubiquitous Degree. 





Por Saturday Night. 

He was very able bodied and as tall as one should be 

To be strictly in proportion—just exactly six foot three. 

He had traveled very widely and had read a book or two, 

And he talked in Greek and Russian and conversed in Tim- 
buctoo ; 

He was quite at home in German, French and Dutch and 
Hebrew too, 

And could chatter Hindostanee like a native cockatoo ; 

But the poor misguided begyar, after finishing at school, 

Had decided in his wisdom that he would not, like « fool, 

Dispense each year at Oxford some four hundred pounds or 
more, 

When the said small yearly pittance, being multiplied by 
four, 

Would enable him in comfort half creation to explore. 

So he traveled very gently the four quariers of the sphere, 

And he studied men and manners till et last he drifted here; 

And he thought he knew a few things that would earn him 
£8. d. 

When he landed in Toronto minus money and dogree. 

As he took the morning paper, he half-muttered, ‘‘ What 
the dooce 

Knows this Light of Legal Learning of the cooking of a 
goose?” 

For a six-line contribution of a kitchen recipe 

Bore the signature imposing —‘‘ George le Normant, LL B.” 

Then he read another letter on the sewage in the bay, 

And he wondered why the writer should proclaim himself 
B.A.; ; 

And a further correspondent though it right to tack it on 

To the tail-end of a missive on the straightening of the Don. 

Then he said, this simple Saxon: ‘‘ Well, this beats all 
things that be ! 

If succeeoing in Toronto means possessing a degree, 

In the name of all that’s sapient, what will happen unto 
me?” 

Swift he thought and softly chuckled: ‘‘I will dub myself 
A.B. ; 

If they question my ,credentials— guess ‘twill be enough to 
say— 

‘If you doubt I'm Abla-Bodied, come, I'll chuck you in the 
bay!’” 


An Inner Meaning. 


There has come to my mind a legend, a thing I had half 
forgot, 

And whether I read it or dreamt it, ah, well it matters not. 

It is said that in heaven, at twilight, a great bell softly 
swings, 

And man may listen and ‘ha ken to the wondrous musie 
that rings, 

If he puts from h‘s heart's inner chamber all the passion, 
pain and strife, 

Heartache and weary longing thay throb in the pulses of 
life — 

If thrust from his soul all hatred, all thoughts of wicked 


things, 
He can hear in the holy twilight how the bell of the angels 


rings. 
And I think there lies in this legend, if we open our eyes to 


see, 
Somewhat of an inner meaning, my friend, to you and me. 
Let us look in our hearts and question, can pure hearts 
enter in 
To a soul if it be already the dwelling of thoughts of sin 
So then, let us ponder a little—let us loox in our hearts 


and see 
If the twilight bell of the angels could ring for us—you and 
me. 





An Appeal to Stanley. 
latrepid Stanley! Cease to roam 
And bring your gray hairs safely home, 


We're very much obliged to you 
For proving the G! heelayuh 
Flows through the hkoolah land 


Of Warasura’s bloody band, 

Aud that the roaring Ahikazaac 

Fiows clear across and half way back. 

We thought lake Ulahkahz »0zeizee 

Was larger than it seemed to be. 

But you have mad» these thiugs as clear 

As though we had them ai! right here ; 

So there just let the matter stand, 

And cease to live on hope and sand. 

You've aone quite well for a beginner, 

Come home aud eat a Christmas dinner, 
—Chicago Herald 
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Noted People. 


Miss Agnes Longfellow, a daughter of the 
celebrated poet, is a skilled photographer. 

James Whitcomb Riley, the bachelor poet, is 
in receipt constantly of letters from women 
who want to marry him. 

The Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage has secured a 
corner-stone for his new Brooklyn church from 
Mars Hill, from whose top he recently preached 
to the Athenians, 

Mrs. Lynn Linton, the novelist. and ‘writer 
for the magazines, also finds time for much 
journalistic work. Mrs. Linton is the avowed 
enemy of women’s rights, and writes scathing 
articles against it. 

When Dom Pedro of Brazil lay sick unto 
death in Italy, not very long ago, he told his 
nurse one morning that he hadadream, “An 
old man came to me,”.said Dom Pedro, “and 
in a most earnest way informed me that I 
should lose my crown before I lost my life.” 





The marriage of the Prince of Monaco to the 
Dowager Duchess de Richelieu, in Paris, was 
witnessed by only ten persons, relatives of the 
family, deep mourning being given as the 
reason for the lack of dispiay. The Duchess is 
the daughter of the banker Heine, who was 
first cousin to Heine the poet. 


Emile Zola, who has become fabulously 
wealthy for an author, even in these flush days 
of authorship, was extremely poor upon starting 
out and before he secured a place in Hachette’s 
book concern, While writing his first romances 
he was often reduced to bread and water, and 
playfully remarks that he was compelled ‘to 
play Arab,” or to stay in bed night and day be- 
cause he had no clothes, 

King George of Greece in an inveterate 
walker, and is a familiar figure on the streets 
of Athens, The Athenians salute him politely 
as they meet or pass him, but make no other 
demonstration, and he simply raises his low 
felt hat. Queen Olga, whose unwearied efforts 
on behalf of the poor, the sick and helpless 
have made her subjects worship her, is equally 
simple in her ways. 

De. Schliemann evidently met the right 
woman in his wife. She is thirty years younger 
than he, a Grecian by birth, and said to be one 
of the most beautiful women in Athens. She 
is the mistress of several languages, a scien tist 
and knows her Homer word for word. She 
w orks side by side with her husband during his 
researches, and he relies greatly upon her 
archeological knowledge. 


Henri de Villemessant was notorious for his 
bad handwriting. Oa one occasion some ‘‘copy’ 
of his was handed to a newly engaged com- 
positor in the Figaro office, who did not know 
the peculiarity of the Redactewr-en-chef. 
“Great snakes!” heexclaimed. ‘ If Belshaz- 
zar had seen this writing on the wall, he would 
have been more frightened than he was.” True. 
Vullemessant wrote with both hands, 


In the basement of the White House Mrs. 
Harrison has found two old mahogany cabinets 
which were used in the executive mansion 
when it was first built. The cabinets are of 
Ditch manufacture and were imported from 
England. Mrs. Harrison, who is a lover of 
antique furnicure, is delighted with her dis- 
covery, and will restore the cabinets to their 
former place in the White House parlors. 


Tom Reed, who ha3 just been made Speaker 
of the United States Congress, is a peculiar 
looking man, with the stamp of the backwoods 
upon his outfit and the simple look of a school- 
boy in his rotund face. He is bulky in figure 
and deliberate in speech, but what he says con- 
tains sense, and when he is rolling off humor- 
ous sentences in his slow, cautious way, the 
listener forgets his bulk and enjoys his rhetoric. 


Mrs. Emily Crawford, the famous Anglo- 
Parisian journalist, is one of the best known 
people in Paris, and probably no one has a 
better social position or knows more of the ins 
and outs of French society. She is a great 
social favorite, and a wonderfully brilliant con- 
versationalist. She is of Irish extraction, 
which probably accounts for her ready wit and 
vivacious humor. She is no longer young, 
having commenced her journalistic career in 
Paris some thirty years ago. 


Madame Albani has become a favorite @ 
Queen Victoria's. Albani has a house 4% 
Braemar where she always spends August 
and September. While there she is often 
invited to Balmoral, and is visited in turn by 
her Majesty. She says the Queen likes the old 
Italian music best and Scotch songs, such as 
Robin Adair. Princess Beatrice, who is aa 
excellent pianist, often plays the accom pani- 
ment for the Canadian songstress. The clear 
air of Scotland, she says, has an improving 
effect on her voice. 


Gustave Dore, the celebrated painter, was a 
man of medium size, but with the head of a 
poet and the frame of an athlete. Although 
he was very rich, he was one of the worst 
dressed men in Paris. He was so devoted to 
his art that, even in company, when not nap- 
ping and fiddling, he was making sketches. 
He was a true Frenchman, and although 
decorated with more foreign orders than any 
of his contemporaries, no triumph abroad gave 
him half as much pleasure as the smallest suc- 
cess won in Paris. 


Prince Oscar Bernadotte has been living a 
very quiet and retired life since his romantic 
marriage with Miss Ebba Munk, which was 
celebrated at Bournemouth a year or two ago. 
But at his castle by the sea, Karlscrona. he 
is busy all the day with the pursuits of a pri- 
vate gentleman and the occupations of a sailor 
prince. Toe other day he emulated another 
Northern prince, Great Peter of Russia, in 
valiantly rescuing a numberof drowning fellow- 
creatures from a watery grave. He saw from 
his window that a sailing boat, containing four 
men, was upset in a furious gale, ran down at 
once, and, together with a fisherman of the 
neighborhood, rowed through the wild waves 
and succeeded in rescuing three of the ship- 
wrecked men. 


By the way, it is a curious thing, says N. Y. 
Truth, that although both Kennan and Stanley 
have arrived at fame through their pens 
neither of these gentlemen is in any way gifted 
in letters, David Livingstone in addition to 
being a compictely heroic spirit and a man of 
excellent and contemplative observation, was 
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possessed of high literary gifts. His friend 
and successor in African exploration, however, 
while of undoubted courage and tact in handl- 
ing barbarous peoples has never shown any 
remarkable talent for writing. Neither he nor 
George Kennan has displayed in ‘their descrip- 
tive articles any degree of talent which could 
not be surpassed by the clever men on the Sun 
or World, Itisthe new knowledge which is 
the thing that has made the reputation of these 
two travelers, not the ability to present it in 
pen pictures. We have half a dozen newspaper 
men in New York who can put Kennan and 
Stanley in the waste basket so far as actual 
But the trouble with 
them is that they stay at home and write of 
matters that are tiresome by their familiarity. 


literary talent goes. 


Travel’s the thing now-a-days. 








"Varsity Chat. 


Professor Ashley was compelled to hold his 
seminary at one o'clock on Thursday this week, 


instead of the ordinary lecture at that hour. 
° 


Unnumbered societies are unable longer to 
find afternoon accommodation in Y.M.C. A. hall, 
The philosophical society of '91 met on Wed nes- 
dayat10a.m. Mr. Philips contributed a paper 
entitled, The Motive Principles of Ancient 
Philosophy. Mr. Rothwell opened the discus- 


sion on the same, 
e 


The noble curator of the Literary Socie ty has 
issued a manifesto, Attacks in the society on 
the house committee’s management of the 
reading-room have put these gentlemen on the 


defensive. Hence the manifesto. With the 
impetuosity of conscious righteousaess and 
official inviolability the curator has breathed 
forth pen lightning and paper thunder, mostly 
thunder. From chis time forth and forever 
more no meetings are to be held in the reading- 
room, mutilators will be mutilated and the 
majesty of the by-law upheld generally. Past 
offenders will do well to beware. They may 
feel grateful indeed that the weapon wielded 
against them is not the sword. 
o 

Dr. Pike’s lecture room in the School of 
Science was utilized for this week’s meeting of 
the Natural Science Association on Thursday. 
The principal feature of the programme wasa 
paper by Mr. A. H. Nichol, ’90, on The Colors of 


Flowers. 
* 


The unexpectedly fine weather of Monday 
brought out a number of ardent baseballists on 
the campus, Like the bears in the books they 
had not been dead but sleeping. Many a high 
fly clave the air in the direction of Mr. Proctor, 
but as that gentleman is not forty feet high he 
failed to capture the ball. 


7. 
The class of '90 takes tea with the president 


this afternoon, 
* 


Regarding the basis on which the Lans- 
downe medals, gold and silver, were awarded, 
there was some uncertainty last year. This 
has been removed by a notice of the registrar 
from which it appears that in each year the 
medal will be awarded to that candidate who, 
having obtained first class honors in one depart- 
ment and first or second class in another, shall 
reach the highest aggregate percentage in the 
two departments. Oaly two courses are to be 


considered, 
o 


Librarian VanderSmissen announces that he 
is prepared up to December 18, to receive orders 
for books to be imported from Eagiand, France 
and Germany. This system, established last 
year, by which books are obtained at reduced 
rates, appears to be working satisfactorily and 
is a great boon to students proverbially poor. 


Secretary H. C. Pope assures the Rugby men 
that no bashfulness need be felt in approaching 
the treasurer, as the annual fee of one dollar 
will in no case be declined. 


Mr. W. A. Bradley, B. A., ’83, who has spent 
the past year in the North-West, has returned 
to his old haunts in Knox. It is a pleasant 
thing to see again and shake hands with so 
pleasant a fellow. 


am 

Mr, S%em Kelso, 90, has been elected Mufti 
im Beaifience. : 

The targe sale which our song book met with 
was & meeepwhat pleasant surprise to the com- 
pilation egmmittee. I understand the eighth 
themegatl is now in circulation, an evidence of 
the genuine popularity of the book. This is 
eminently satisfactory to all concerned and 
especially to the Glee Club which draws a 
royalty on each edition. The last set is nowin 
the hands of Mr. Secretary Duncan Donald 
from whom students may obtain copies on 


favorable terms. Z 


Last Friday evening, ‘92 gathered at Harry 
Webb's for the annual class dinner. It was, of 
course, @ great success. Mr. R. Knox, the new 
president, occupied the chair. Of graduates 
representing their respective classes, there 
were present, Mr. J. J. Hughes, ‘87, the well- 
remembered Joey Huth of Bridget Dunnowho 
renown, and Mr. F. C. Snider, "88, 


Not satisfied with the marked success of 
their dinner ‘91 held a minor social entertain- 
ment Tuesday evening in Y. M.C. A. hall. 
The programme was quite informal but of an 
enjoyable character and well received. The 
fate of the refresnments, I need scarcely relate. 
I believe 90 are contemplating something of a 
similar nature. The intentions of the com- 


mittee have not yet been made public. 
NEMO. 





Church Talks. 


Seated in St. Michael's, one Sunday evening, 
I watched with interest the progress of the ser- 
vice. 

It was all strenge to me, and I noted the de- 
grees of earnestness in which the various cus- 
toms were complied with. 

Some with bowed heads, appeared to enter 
body and soul into the petition offered, and one 
young girl with a pretty head of hair arranged 
the stray wilful tresses, while she knelt in 
seeming prayer. ; 

The cathedral was dim, and the voices of 
priest and people reached me as if from far 
away. 

I glanced up, and seeing the vaulted roof blue 
in color, glittering with gilded stars, I tried to 































fancy that it was in Nature’s own cathedral 
that the large company had gathered for ves- 
pers. But one quickly realizes the absence of 
Nature and the presence of art, and, would we 
enjoy our surroundings, we must, even in 
church worship, accept the pleasing and reject 
the distasteful, remembering that in all this 
wide world, opinions, tastes, likes and dislikes, 
are as various and diverse as the individuals 
who live here. 

The music was grand—powerfully rendered, 
solemn and artistic, while a solo, in a mar- 
vellously pleasing voice, held me in rapt atten- 
tion until the last sweet note died away, and 
even then, ‘‘ The music in my soul I bore, long 
after it was heard no more.” 

coco" 


How Poems Grow Into Volumes. 


The volumes of verse which we most like to 
remember are those which never intended to 
be volumes when they began. A man or 
woman somewhere and sometime said: “I 
am happy to-day; 1 have met a. good 
friend. Joy is singing in my _ heart.” 
That song was a poem of friendship. 
And a week, or month, or year after a 
lark singing, or the flash of tender eyes, or a 
mountain at sunrise set more music agoing, 
and there were more poems which gentle peo- 
ple everywhere liked to read and think of, be- 
cause they expressed emotions which only 
gentle people feel. By-and-bye these graceful 
fancies began to recognize each other in their 
flight from hill to valley, from cottage to man- 
sion ; and they flocked together and twittered 
under the eaves and around huge chimneys in 
pleasant homes. One day when they were | 
quite a party, they all flew home together. 
And the sensitive singer was quite surprised to 
see his fancies flocking back, but he took them 
all in at the windows and sheltered them, 
and after that when they went on long flights 
they were always in company and bore the 
name of the singer on their wings.—N. Y. Life. 

Mr. J. H. Ryley tells a good story against 
himself in connection with his last engagement 
in comic opera. It was Erminie and they were 
playing at Niblo’s. Going down in a street car 
he chanced intoaconversation with a venerable 
looking Hebrew of the good old shibboleth type. 
‘*I’m a goin’ to see Erminie,” said Abraham. 
**Ah! you have not seen it?” queried Mr. R. 
“Oh, yes, my dear—three hundred times at 
least. You see my son Roodie likes to have 
my opinion of his show, and so I’m going to 
see the new fellow that’s playing Caddy—his 
name is Ryley—but he aint a patch on the other 
fellow.” 

“Hum! I thought you said you hadn’t seen 
him.” 

*“No more I have, my dear, but the other 
man got a bigger salary—see. But here we are 
—you are going to see the show too?” 

** Yes ; I—I have business here,” said Mr. R. 
“Good evening, Mr. A.—my name is Ryley.” 

‘“‘Lord bless me,” responded the old gentle- 
man, ‘‘Oae moment—you played that fool 
part in the Yeoman of the Guard. You were 
great, my dear sir, and the other fellow I was 
a speaking about couldn’t ’a touched you in ii. 
Good night.” And the twinkle in the old gen- 
tleman’s eye was worth the experience, 











Some Masculine Blushers. 





Ladies’ blushes have always been an attractive 
theme. She who has lost the art of blushing, 
observes an old-fashioned writer, has lost the 
most powerful charm of beauty. Not many 
men’s blushes are on record, though a careful 
research might go far to show that these are on 
occasion as ready as the flushes which suffuse 
the cheeks of maiaen modesty. 

Byrou confesses to being a frequent blusher. 
He once saw a young lady at church whom he 
took for an acquaintance, but finding himself 
mistaken he biushed. ‘*Sodid not the lady,” 
he declares, adding in mock reprobation, ‘‘sad 
thing—wish women had more modesty.” 

On another occasion the noble poet having 
failed in some trifling engagement, a lady told 
him ‘“‘ he was no’ more to be depended ow than 
a@ woman,” which hard impeachment instantly 
brought, as she narrates, ** the softness of that 
sex into his countenance, for he blushed exceed- 
ingly.” Perhaps, however, his change of color 
was caused by the lady’s upjust aspersion on 
her sex. 

The singular readiness of Southey’s blushes 
failed not to attract the lynx-eyed notice of 
Carlyle, who on their testimony pronounced 
him to be “ the perhaps excitablest of all men.’ 
These blushes varied in hue from red to blue, 
the red blushes, mounting to his grey hairs, 
showing rosy and beautiful as a maiden’s of 
#Hfroan 

Betore leaving the poets, who in their sensi- 
tiveness may be considered privileged blushers, 
we may mention one more. Of Sir Walter 
Scott a very amiable blush has been recorded. 
The laird was starting in great state on an ex- 
pedition with his friends when his daughter 
Anne, screaming with laughter, cried out: 
**Papa, papa! I Reow you could never think of 
going without your pet.’ Scott looked round, 
and beheld a little black pig, which had lately 
taken a sentimental avtachment to him, frisk- 
ing about his pony with the evident intention 
of making one of the party. “I rather think,” 
says Lockhart, ** there was a blush as weil as a | 
smile upon his face” at this unseasonable 
demonstration on the part of his odd admirer. | 

Only one blush {s recorded of Dr. Johnson. | 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, one day at dinner, having | 
opposed the aucocrat in an argument on wine- 
drinking, was met with the very personai re- 
joinder, ‘I won'targue any more with you, sir, | 
you are too far gone.” ‘I should have thought 
so indeed, sir,’ retorted the courtly painter, 
‘“*had I made such a speech as you have now 
done.” Collapsing under the juscness of this 
rebuif, ‘“‘and I really thought (relates Bos- | 
well, scarcely able to believe his eyes) blush- | 
ing,” the sturdy doctor made an immediate and 
ample apolowy. 

A more notable blush, and one that makes 
its mark on history, was that of Sigismund 
King of Bohemia, who granted Joiu Huss a |} 
safe-conduct, which was after violated. The 
indomitable reformer at his condemnation 
roundly charged Sigismund with the pertidy, 
tixing his eyes the while on his royal betrayer. 
It was then that the blush which has been 
handed down to posterity overspread the king's 
features, And yet this blush seems to relieve, 
in a measure, the blackness of his treachery ; 
for, as the poet Young declares: 

“The man that blushes is not quite a brute.” 


More enviable were the blushes of George 
Washington, when, having been overwhelmed 
with praise for his military services, the young 
hero, at the time Colonel Washington, rose to 
return thanks, But no words would come. 
He coula do nothing but stammer, tremble, 
and, what is more to our pee On 
which ingenuous aispiay the Speaker, with ad- 
mirable address, bade him sit down, declaring 
his odesty to be equal to his valor, 

Moreextraordinary, however, than the blushes 
of king or Soldier might be considered those of 
anactor, ‘lo see a man, as Mrs, Carlyle, the 
chronicler of the blushes ia question, remarks, 
who is exhibiting himself every night on the 





It Was Too Faithful, 





** Was Miss Yellow'eaf's portrait a good lik ne:s?” 
“Tt must i ave been; she refused t» take it from the artist.’ —Li/e. 


a baby in the easiest way for: herself and the 
most comfortable for it.” 

From a cynical old bachelor this: ‘She is 
not masculine. She gives love and invites it. 
She knows how to forgive, and doesn’t make a 
favor of this forgiveness. She is fond of 
clothes, but doesn’t think her salvation or hap- 
piness depend upon them. She is wha your 
mother was and what mine was—a gentle- 
woman.” Is she described ? 


stage, blushing in a private room like a young 
girl, is indeed a beautiful phenomenon. The 
actor whose blushes had aroused her enthu- 
siasm was the celebrated William Macready, 
and his embarrassment was due to his having 
on a magnificent stage great-coat which, as his 
wife privately informed Mrs. Carlyle, had fig- 
ured only twice before the footlizhts in an 
unsuccessful drama, and was too costly, in the 
opinion of his better half, to give away. The 
finery became him, we are told, but was, per- 
haps, conspicuous enough when worn without 
the buskin to warrant its owner’s blushes, 


oo 
The Origin of the Diamond. 


The origin of the diamond has been a fruitful 
topic for speculation among scientists, hence 
many contradictory theories have been ad- 
vanced and argued with some show of reason ; 
but, after all that has been said and written 
on the subject, we are still left pretty much in 
the dark. Some of the theories are very ingen- 
ious and interesting, though the amonnt of 
truth they embody remains to be proved. It 
has been suggested that the vapors of carbon 
during the coal period may have been con- 
densed and crystallized into the diamond ; and ! 
again, the itacolumite generally regarded 











An Artist’s Whim. 


Diaz, the French artist, was most reckless 
with regard to money, and M. Caarles Blane 
relates a curious anecdote of his carelessness. 

An amateur had just paid Diaz 600 francs for 
a study of beeches as M. Blanc entered the 
studio, and Diaz, taking the money, threw it 
over his head on to the floor, where the napol- 
eons rolled away in various directions. 

*‘ Now,” said the painter, ** when [ want any 
money, it gives me the greatest pleasure to find 
it by chance in a crack of the floor, amongst 
my portfolios, or in a dark corner; and when 
my sons ask me for cash, or a poor comrade 
comes for help, I say, ‘Let us fish for gold, 
and unknown treasures come to light.” 








the matrix, was saturated with petroleum Ali 
which, collecting in nodules, formed the gem The Game of Billiards. 
by gradual crystallization. 

Newton bciieved it to have been a cogulated 
unctuous substance of vegetable origin, and 
was sustained in the theory by many eminent 

hilosophers, including Sir D. Brewster, who 

lieved the diamond was once a mass of gum, 
derived from certain species of wood, and that 
it subsequently assumed a chrystaline form. 
Dana and others advanced the opinion that it 
may have been produced by the slow decom- 
position of vegetable material, and even from 
animal matter. Burton says it is younger than 
gold, and suggests the possibility that it may 
still be in process of formation, with capacity 
of growth. Specimens of the diamond have 
been found to enclose particles of gold, an evi- 
dence, he thinks, that its formation was more 
recent than that of the precious metal. 

The theory that the diamond was formed im- 
mediately from carbon by the action of heat is 
opposed by another, maintaining that it could 
not have been produced in this way, otherwise 
would have been consumed. But the advocates 
of this view were not quite on their guard 
against a surprise, for some quick-witted op- | 
ponent has found by experiments that the - 
diamond will sustain great heat without com- | 
bustion. 





The origin of this game, like the birth place 
of Homer, or the problem ofthe Sphynx, has 
ever been a contested point. Hence its exact 
age continues to be involved in considerable 
doubt. Some historians suppose it to have 
been imported from the Persians during the 
consulship of the Roman Lucullus. Others 
contend that the game was_ introduced 
into Europe from the East by the Emperor 
Caligula. The most reliable, at least the most 
plausible, account of the origin and antiquity 
of the game is taken from certain parchments, 
once the property of Sir Reginald Mortimer, 
who was contemporary with Peter the Hermit, 
and who tizured in the eleventh century. Sir 
Reginald was among the Knights Templar who 
returned in safety from the first crusade ‘ed by 
Richard Coeur de Lion. It is known that on 
the return of the crusaders from Palestine, the 
game, now called billiards, was introduced by 
them, and was at that time considered wot only 
an amusement but a healthful recreation in 
which the cloistered monks of that period were 
permitted by their superiors to indulge. If 
known at all to the Romans, it must have per- 
ished, tozether with many other arts, on the 
overthrow of theirempire. Though cradled in 
the monasteries, having been introduced into 
Europe by the Knights Templar, the game is 
supposed to have shared their fate and died out 
when the order was overthrown, by the cupidity 
of European monarchs. We next hear of it in 
the reign of Louis XI of France. 

Among the royal personages who are said 
to have been fond of billiards are mentioned 
Henry III. of England, Mary Queen of Scots. 
and the Empress Josephine, whom M’lle Rhea 
has been presenting in her play here this week. 
It is related that during Napoleon's moody mc- 
ments she would challenge him to a bout at 
billiards, with the never failing effect of raising 
his spirits. The game of billiards has had many 
enthusiastic admirers among men of eminence 
in ourown time. The celebrated English phy- 
sician, Sir Astley Cooper, has given it his 
professional endorsation. The eminent Prof. 
Blackie of Edinburgh is a staunch advocate of 
the ivory and cue, and the late Henry Waid 
Beecher, in one of his eloquent sermons, said 
that the trouble with billiards was that there 
were too any tables in the saloons and public 
places and too few in the homes of the people. 

Farmer's wife—I must go home now, ma'am ; 
we're very busy to-day, we're going to kill an 
Ox. 

City Visitor—What, a whole ox at once? 





A Womanly Woman. 


When the new American play, The Charity 
Ball, was produced the other night, a man said: 
“I like Georgia Cayvan, she is such a womanly 
woman!” Now it seems quite time that men 
should define what.that word means, so though 
unlike Japheth, I am not in search of a father, | 
still Iam on knowledge bent, and these are the 
answers I gov: ; 

‘**A womanly woman is one who is con- j 
siderate, sympathetic, forgiving, and gentle ; | 
who can feel for those who suffer in mind or 
body ; who knows how to make such a home 
that her husbaad and children are happy in it 
and love her as the ruling power.” , 
Another was: ‘‘A womanly woman is i 





who in physique is shaped like a woman. She 
is not woman{y who is as flat as a shingle. She 
must be rounded in body and in mind. There 
must be no angles in her temper nor her figure. 
She must know the power of a loving word, 
and of the soft answer that turneth away 
wrath.” 

From a married man came this: ‘‘She must 
be a woman who doesn’t contradict a man.” 

From a voung artist who had eviaently given 
some study to madonnas and cherubs, was 
this : ‘She is the one who knows how to hold 


Why the Duke Was Rej:cted. 


rite 
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== Mr. Chine (of Cincinuat:)—I s’pose he’s honest enough, an’ I ain’t got nothin’ agin him ‘cept 


one thing. 
Miss Chine— What js that, papa? 
Mr. Chine—He mot look aay mare like ore of us -eel pork-packers than a shoat looks like a 


giraffe,—Judge. 






















































































CHAPTER XII.—ConrTINnvgED. 


subtle turns of 


ary line between right and wrong. 


Beechfield tragedy. 


ad made up his mind that it must be so. 


me! 


fered too!” 


crimson tints amon 


to his feet. 


wondered why it had stood so long. 


with every memento of the place. 





: 
i looked at life from a new stand point. 
; 
4 


“4 as well as for himself. 


respecting Lancelot were applicable still : 


‘** So groaned Sir Lancelot in remorseful pain, 
Not knowing he should die a holy man.” 


reba Ry dems 


him yet. 


ailed him. 
part of the evening. 


him into imprudent frankness in return. 


she looked prettier than ever, 


her delicate cheeks. 


with Florence. 


her soft careless tones. 
thing when in good health.” 

‘Is she delicate?” 
surprise. 


—as Hubert know. 


when she is older and stronger.” 
disagreeable to him, inasmuch as it connected 
sister's disastrous influence upon the family. 


him that he had 


made a matter of secrecy until it was too late 

for the general’ friends to interfere. 

calm appropriation of the position which she 

had secured, and, above all, the pseudo- 

maternal way in which she spoke of Enid, 
irritated Hubert almost beyond endurance. 

He went back to London on the following 

' day, promising to return to Beechfield Hall be- 

fore long. For some reason or other he felt 

eager to get away—the air of the place seemed 

to excite his sensibilities unduly, he told him- 





j self, Itstruck him afcerwards that Enid looked 
i very pale and downcast when she bade him 
good-bye. He took his leave of her hurried!y, 


feeling as if he did not like to look her full in 
{ry the face. He was afraid that, if he looked, he 
ha would be only too sure of what he guessed— 
’ that her eyes were full of tears. He was almost 
glad that a speedy return to London was in- 

i i cumbent upon him. He had next to superin- 
tend the rehearsal of his new play, whic 

shortly to be produced at one of the smaller 

i i theaters ; and as soon as he reached his apart- 


kind, 


by luncheon with friends and attendance at 
a matinee given for the benefit of the widow 
and children of an actor—a performance at 
which Hubert thought it well to be present, 
although he invariably bemoaned the loss of 


ye time. The piece was not over until six o'clock, 
i and he amused himself afterwards by going 

4 behind the seenes and chatting with some of 
his acquaintances among actors, actresses, 

i managers, and critics. Thus it was nearly 


seven before he issued from the theater, ina 
: street off the Strand, and the day was already 
. drawing to a close. The lamps were lighted 
' and a fog was gathering, through which their 
beams assumed a yellow and unnatural inten- 
sity. Hubert stood on the - of the pave- 
ment, leisurely drawing on his gloves and 
looking out for a hansom, contrasting mean- 
while the glories of the Strand with those of 
the autumn woods in Hampshire, when his at- 
tention was arrested by the sound of a woman’s 
voice. 
“If you please, Mr. Lepel, may I speak to 
7” 
7% turned round hastily, and, after a mo- 
ment’s hesitation, recognised the girl who had 
addressed him as a young actress whom he had 
lately come toknow. She had been playing a 
very small part in the comedy which he had 
ust seen, He vaguely remembered having 
eard her name—she was known on the bills as 


Miss Cynthia West. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
Hubert raised his hat courteously. 


**Good evening, Miss West. Of course you 
may 8 to os 1” he said, ‘*Can I do any- 
thing for you?” 


“Yes,” answered the girl, with a quickness 
which sounded abrupt, but which, as could 
easily be seen, was born of shyness and not of 
incivility. *‘* You can get me an engagement if 
you like, Mr. Lepel ; and I wish you would. 
Hubert laughed, not thinking that she was 
in earnest, and surveyed her critically. 





Hubert Lepel was wonderfully well versed in 
ment—in casuistry of the 
abstruser kind. It was long since he had looked 
truth full in the face or drawn a 1 bound- 

ot easy 
to him was it to get back from the varying 
lights and shadows of self-deception to the 
radiant sunshine of truth. With bitter remorse 
in his heart and a strangely passionate wish to 
do—now at least—the right, he yet decided to 
bear the burden of silence until his dying day 
—to say no word, to do no act, that should ever 
revive in others’ minds the memory of the 
He was not naturally 
callous, and he knew that concealment of the 
truth would be, as it had always been, an op- 
— a weary weight upon him; but he 


‘**Moralists tell us never to do evil that good 
may come,” he murmured to himself, with 
head bowed upon his knees; “but surely in 
this case, when it is not—not altogether my 
own good that I seek, a little evil may be par- 
doned, a little wrong condoned! Heaven forgive. 
If I have sinned, I think that I have suf- 


He lifted up his head at last, and saw the red 
light of sunset burning between the upright 
stems of the fir-trees, stealing with strange 
t the yellowing bracken 
and umber drift of pine needles, scarcely touch- 
ing, however, the black shades of the foliage 
overhead. With a sudden shiver Hubert rose 
It seemed to him that the red 
light looked like blood. He. turned hastily to 
go; he had lingered too long, had excited his 
own emotions too keenly. He resolved that he 
would never visit the lone fir wood again. = 

e 
had been the general, he would have had the 
trees hewn down after the trial and done away 


When he escaped from the shadow of the 
wood, and saw the red sun setting behind the 
hills, sending long level beams over the tranquil 
meadow and bathing field and grove and high- 
road alike in ruddy golden light, he drew a long 
breath of relief. And yet he felt that he was not 
quite the same man that had entered the wood 
an hour before. The feundations of his soul 
had been shaken; he had made a resolve ie 

e 
half-defiant determination to make the best of 
the future which he had announced to his 


sister was purged of its defiance. He would 
: make the best of his future—yet. But for this 
, purpose he would injure no man or woman 
i henceforward ; he would work with less selfish- 
# ness of aim—for the good of the world at large 


Something seemed 
broken in him by that Jonely hour in the wood 
—some hardness, some coldness of temper was 
sweptaway. To him perhapsTennyson’s words 


Far enough from anything like holiness was 
Hubert Lepel, but a nobler life was possible to 


Florence commented that evening on his pale 

and wearied countenance, but he smiled at her 

! questions and would not allow that anything 
: He sat by her side for the greater 
It was as well, he 
thought, to be chary of Enid’s companionship. 
She was so sweet, so frank, that she an 
¢ e 
would not sit beside her at the piano therefore, 
or walk with her upon the terrace, although 

with a new 
wist{ul light in her blue eyes, a rose-flush upon 
He knew that she was 
disappointed when he did not come ; no matter 
—the child must not look on him as anything 
but a casual acquaintance who had spoken a 
few rash words of compliment which it were 
idle to take too seriously ; and he would stay 


‘** Enid looks well to-night,” said his sister, in 
**She is a pretty little 


Hubert asked, in some 


‘She has nervous attacks ; she has had tbem 

at intervals ever since she was nine years old.’ 

« Nine years old—the date of her father’s death ! 
** At first we thought they 
were of an 2pileptic kind; but the doctors say 
that they are purely nervous, and will cease 


Hubert inquired no further, The subject was 
Enid’s health with her parent’s fate and his 
It was always a matter of keen regret ro 
not been able to hinder 
Fiorence’s marriage, which she had prudently 


Her 


was | 





** You will not have much difficulty is getting 


one for yourself, I should think,’ he said. 
Miss est colored and drew 
haughtily. 





Lepel had spoken only as 





{ 
likely to escape compliments. 


theater, Hubert Lepel 


most beautiful women he had ever seen. 


She was tall—nearly as tall as himself—but 
rtioned that she gave the im 
ess height than she really pos- 
Every movement of her lithe limbs 
was full of grace; she was slender without be- 
ing thin, and lissom as an untrained beautiful 
In afcerdays, when 
Hubert knew her better, he used to compare 
her to a young panther for grace and freedom 
It was a pleasure to watch her 
walk, although her step wags longer and freer 
than to Enid Vane’s teachers would have 
Her features were perfectly 
cut ; the broad forehead, the straight nose, the 
curved lips and slightly-puckered chin were of 
the type recognized as purely Greek, and the 
complexion andeyes accompanying these fea- 
tures were rich in the coloring that glows uy e 
e 
skin was of a creamy brown, heightened by a 
the eyes 
were large, dark and lustrous, with long black 
It seemed 
soinehow to Hubert as if those eyes were 
familiar to him, but he could not recollect how 
For the rest, Miss Cynthia West was 
stylish-looking young 
woman, neither fast nor shabby in her mode of 

| attire ; and the things that she wore served— 
ood looks 
seen her 
several times off and on the stage during the 
past few weeks since his return to England; 
she took none but minor parts, but was so re- 
markably handsome that she had begun to 
attract remark. He was a little surprised by 
her speech to him, and hardly thought she 
In fact, he suspected her 


so finely pro 
pression of 
sessed, 


creature of the woods. 
of motion. 


seemed desirabie. 


the canvases of Murillo and Velasquez. 
carmine tint in the oval cheeks; 
lashes and well-defined black brows, 


or why. 
a very well-dressed 


intentionally or not—to set off her 
to the best advantage. Hubert ha 


could be in earnest. 
of a mere desire to attract his attention. 


“I thought you were at the Frivolity?” he 


said. 


““T have left the Frivolity,” she answered 
; “This afternoon's engagement is 
the only one I have had for a fortnight ; and I 


abruptly. 


have nothing in prospect.” 


He gave her a keener look, and, in spite of 
her brave bearing and her dainty clothes, he 
thought that he perceived a slight pinching of 
the delicate features, a dark shade beneath the 
eyes which—if he remembered rightly—had 
as it pos- 
sible that the girl was really in want? Could 
he put his hand into his pocket and offer her 
money? He might make the attempt, at any 


not been there two months before. 


rate. 


moment. 


his suggestion. 


“I did not ask you for money,” said Miss 
West; “I asked if you could get me something 
todo.” Then she turned away with a gesture 
which Hubert took for one of mere petulance, 
though the feeling that actuated it bordered 
“Oh,” she said, with 
a — nervous irritation audible in her tone, 
**T thought that you would understand! ’—and 


more nearly on despair. 


her beautiful dark eyes swam in tears, 


They were still standing on- the pavement, 
ard at that moment two or three passers-by 
shouldered Hubert somewhat roughly and 
stared at the girl to whom he was speaking. 


Hubert placed himself at her side. 


“Come,” he said—‘* walk on a few paces with 
me, and make me understand what you want 


when we get to a quieter spot.” 


She bowed her head ; it was evident that if 
she had spoken the tears would have fallen 
from hereyes. Hubert turned up the compara- 
tively dark and quiet street in which stood the 
theater that he had just visited ; but for a few 
minutes he did not speak. At last he said, in 
was sometimes 


the soothing voice which 
thought to be his greatest charm : 


**Now will you make me understand? I beg 
your pardon for having offended you we 
ou 


offer of help ; I meant it in all kindness, 
have not an engagement just now, you say !” 


‘It is not easy to get one,” said the girl, with 
“It is not 
I had two or three 
offers of engagements with provincial com- 
panies this autumn, but I refused them all be- 
cause I had this one at the Frivolity. They 
were to give me two pounds a week; -— > 

e- 
sides, it was a London engagement, which I 
thought it better to take while I had the 
But I have lost it now, and I don’t 


a quiver in her proud young voice. 
a good time, you know. 


was considered a very good engagement. 


chance. 
know what to do,” 
“You know 


West, is, why did you leave the Frivolity?” 


“1 can’t tell you the real reason,” said the 
The color in her face seemed now 
to be concentrated in two flaming spots in her 
cheeks ; her mouth was set, and her brow con- 
**T quarrelled 


girl sharply. 


tracted over the brilliant eyes. 
with the manager—that was all.” 


‘*Let me see—the manager is Ferguson, is he 


not? I know him.” 


“But he is not a friend of yours?” said 
Cynthia, turning towards him with a look of 


sudden dismay. 





ments he was immersed in business of every | 


“Certainly not! He is the most confirmed 


| liar I ever met,” Hubert answered, without a 
The next morning’s rehearsal ‘vas followed | 


smile. 

But he was a little curious in his own mind, 
From-what he knew of Ferguson, he supposed 
it likely that the man had been making love to 
the young actress, that she had refused to listen 
to him, and that he had therefore dismissed 
her from the troupe. Such things had hap- 





pened before, he knew, during Mr. Ferguson’s 
reign ; and the Frivolity did not bear the very 
best character in the world, With a girl of 
Cynthia West’s remarkable nanaty. it was 
pretty easy to guess the story, although the 
girl in her innocence thought that she was con- 
cealing it completely. 

** He said that I was careless,” Cynthia went 
on rapidly. ‘‘ He changed the hour for rehear- 
sal twice, and let everbody know but me: then 
I was fined, of course ; and I complained, and 
then he said I had better go.” 

** What made you come to me?” said Hubert. 
‘TI am not a manager, you know.” 

‘*You have a great deal of influence,” she 
said; rather more shyly than she had spoken 
hitherto, 

‘*Very little indeed. Other people have 
much more. Why did you not try Gurney or 
Thomson or Macalister?” mentioning names 
well known in the theatrical world. 

“Ob, Mr. Lepel,” said the girl, almost in a 
whisper, ‘“‘ you will think me so foolish if I tell 

ou!” 


**No, Isha’n't. Do tell me why!” 

‘* Well””—still in a whisper—‘‘ it was because 
I read a story that you had written—a tale 
about a girl called Amy Maitland—do you 
remember ?” 

**T ought to remember,” said Hubert thought- 
fully, ‘because I know I wrote it; but an 
names does not always recall his oid stories 
very accurately, Miss West. It was a short 
tale for a Christmas number, I know. What 
was there in it that could cause you to honor 
me in this way, I wonder?” _ 

“ Ah, don’t laugh at me, please, Mr. Lepel ! 
Cynthia's voice was so sweet in its entreatin 
tones that Hubert thought he had never hear 


back rather 
It was evident that slie did not like 
remarks of a personal ——— although Mr. 

e would have 
thought himself licensed to speak to girls of 
her profession, who are generally open to such 
compliments—and indeed she was not very 
As he looked at 
her in the light of the gas lamps before the 
beca:ne gradually 
aware tnat there stood before him one of the 


e 
**Can I be of amy use to you—in this wry?” 
he began, inserting two fingers in his waist- 
coat-pocket in a sufficiently significant manner. 

He was aware of his mistake the next 
An indignant flush spread over the 
girl’s whole face ; her eyes expressed such hurt 
surprise that Mr. Lepel felt rather ashamed of 


the first question that one 
naturally feels inclined to put to you, Miss 
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suytaing more musical. 
gir 


know—particularly about her not bein 
self into the river. 

















































































all nonsense, | suppose! 


came to my min 


” 


help — 
less after her long and tremulous’ speech, 


that they practice what they preach. 
dence, Miss West. 


or not, but I will see.” 
‘* Thank you, Mr, Lepel.” 


very pale. He halted suddenly. 


perhaps taking you out of your way.” 


this way. 
Euston Road.” 


Mr. Lepel, in a cheerful tone. 
engagement do you want, Miss West?” 

She was silent for a minute or two. 
ber-— 


ment at a place where I could sing.” 


a little. 
** Yes,” said Cynthia, 


Hubert’s breath. He lc oked at her pityingly. 

a ngs training, like others thins?” 
“en 

cidedly. 
** Where did you learn?” 


in the boarding-house where I am living.” 


shoulders. 
the scornful gesture. 


think so, there is nothin 


I must hear you sing, Miss West, before 


Shall I come and see you to-morrow ?” 


not like it.” 

o’clock to-morrow mornin 
very much obliged t6 you !” 
Miss West. I shall be on 


face. ‘**Hereis my card 
very far off, you see—in Russell Square.” 


impossible. Hubert bent his head to say— 


and I am much obliged to you !” 


rate,” said Hubert. 


the broad thoroughfare. 


ments of Bedford 


abandoned the intention. 


on the way. 


in the direction which Cynthia 
taken, 


ton road, yet that was what he did. 


looking house. 
borhood not greatly affected vy 


shru 
foun 
less maddening roar. 


the gate by which Cynthia had entered : 
“Mrs. WADSLEY 
‘*Select Boarding-House for Ladies and 
Gentlemen. 
** Moderate Terms.” 


‘* Very moderate and very select, no doubt,” 
‘* Now is that girl 
making a fool of me, or is she not? All those 
pretty airs might so easily be put on bya clever 
I shall find her out to-morrow. She 
can act a little—I know that; but, if she can’t 
sing, after what she has said, she may go to 
And, if she does not come at 
all, why, then I shall know that she is an arrant 
little impostor, and that I am a confounded 


thought Hubert cynically. 


actress. 


Jericho for me! 


fool!” 


He stopped to light a cigar under a lamp- 
post, and a slight smile played over his features 


as he struck the match. 


**She’s a beautiful girl,” he said to himself; 
‘if she does turn out an impostor, I shall be 
rather sorry. But, by Jove, I don’t believe she 


will!’ 
(To be Continued. ) 








A Singer Describes Audiences. 


Emma Nevada Palmer writes in the New 
York World: 

**Ttalian audiences are exceedingly apprecia- 
tive, ee every note and cadenza, and, 
when gratified, testify their ure by thua- 
ders of applause, showers of flowers, and innu- 
merable calls before the curtain. Nor are they 
swayed by the power of a name, The most 
modest of debutantes, if she evinces talent, will 
be rapturously applauded, and the most re- 
nowned of prime donne, if she happens to sin 
false, or tampers, as they imagine, unduly wit 
the score, will be just as energetically hissed. 

“The Spanish opera goers are among the 
severest critics in Europe; but they are very 
delightful to sing before, as they take such an 
interest in all the minutie of the performance 
down to the smallest details in the dresses of 
the singers, 

‘*French audiences are thoroughly apprecia- 
tive, and comprehend in an instant anythin 
that is especially well done, whether dramati- 


cally or re They are jess demonstrative 
er 


than the southern nations, but to waken the 


“Tt was all about a 
who was poor like me, and whose parents 
were dead, and about her adventures, yo 
able t 
get any work to do, and nearly throwing her- 
I have had the thought 
thore than once lately that it would end with 
me in that way—the river looks so deep and 
silent and mysierious—doesn’t it? But that’s 
However, when I 
read about Amy in an old Christmas number 
that my oe lent me the other night, it 
that I had seen you behind 

the scenes, and that, if you could write in that 
way, you might be more ready—ready to 
She stopped short, a Jittle breath- 


ua 
oO 


** My poor child,” said Hubert, with the ten- 
der accent that showed that he was.moved, ‘‘I 
am afraid it does not always follow. However, 
let us take the most cheerful view possible of 
all things, even of novelists, and try to believe 
It would 
be hard if I did not prove worthy of your confi- 
I am sure I don’t know 
whether I shall be able to do anything for you 


She said the words very low, and drew a quick 
breath of relief as she said them. By the light 
of a zas lamp under which they were passin 
at the moment Hubert saw that she had turne 


‘*I am very thoughtless,” he said, ‘ not to 
recollect that you must be tired, and that Iam 


“No,” said Cynthia simply; ‘I always go 
I ledge at a boarding-house in the 


‘*Then let us to business at once!” exclaimed 
** What sort of 


. ; Then 
she said, with some unusual timidity of man- 


‘**IT should very much like to have an engage- 


“Sing!” repeated Hubert, arching his brows 
“Can you sing? Have you a& voice?” 


The audacity of the assertion took away 


“My dear Miss West, are you aware that 
s.ngiog is a profession in itself, and requires a 


But I[ can sing,’ said the girl de- 


** At school, and then of an old music-master 


If he had not been afraid of wounding her 
feelings, Hubert would have shrugged his 
They were again standing on the 
pavement, face to face, and he refrained from 


‘* Well,” he said, after a short pause, “if you 
to do but to try you. 
can 
say anything about a musical engagement. 


“Oh, no!” said Cyathia, with such trans- 
parent horror at the suggestion that Mr, Lepel 
was very much amused. We have no piano. 
and—and I am sure that Mrs, Wadsley would 


‘* Then will you come to a rooms at {twelve 
£ 
“Thank you. Oh, Mr. Lepel,I am so very, 


*‘T have done nothing 2 to merit thanks, 

glad if I can be the 
means of assisting a fellow-artist out of a 
difficulty.” He saw that the words brought a 
bright glow of gratified feeling to the girl’s 
; my rooms are not 


Cynthia took the card and thanked him again 
so warmly that Hubertassured her that he was 
already overpaid. They had reached the broad 
torrent of life that rolls down New Oxford 
Street, and further conversation became almost 


** Shall I put you into a cab now, or may I see 


you home? 

‘** Neither, thank you,” she said, shaking her 
head. ‘I am quite wel! used to goi about 
alone ; and it isa very little way. G night ; 


‘‘Let me see you over this crossing, at any 


She was too quick for him; she had already 
plunged into the tide, and he saw her the next 
moment halting on the central resting-place of 
He attempted to fol- 
low, but was too late, and had to wait a mo- 
ment or two for a couple of heavy carts, When 
the road was clear again, he saw that she had 
safely reached the other side ; and, as soon as 
he had crossed, he dimly perceived her graceful 
figure some distance ahead on the sombre pave- 
uare. His impulse was to 
overtake her, but after a few rapid strides he 
The girl was safe 
enough at that early hour; no doubt she was 
accustomed, as she said, to take care of herself. 
No need to launch into a romantic episode—to 
walk behind her keeping watch and ward, as 
if she were likely to encounter terrible danger 
And yet, for some reason or 
another, he continued to walk—slowly now— 
West had 


It was quite out of his own way tc go all 
along Gower street and eastward down the Eus- 
He saw 
the tall slight figure stop at an iron gate, push 
it open, and walk up the flagged pavement to 
the door ofa dingy but highly respectable- 
The Euston Road is a nejgh- 
ople of fas- 
tidious taste; and Hubert wondered. with a 
of the shoulde’=, why Miss West had 
a lodging in the very midst of its cease- 
He passed the house 
with a slow step, and as he did so he read an 
inscription on the brass plate which adorned 





of vocalization is in itself a triumph. 
‘English audiences are very 


affections to the end of his or her career. 


‘In the United States, public demonstrations 
of satisfaction are ee by private 
I shall 

never forget the kindness shown me by my 
countrypeople whenever I have appeared before 


courtesies in a most delightful way, 


them. 


‘*I must not forget to mention the very odd 
way in which the Portuguese opera-goers test- 
ify their displeasure with a performance. They 
neither hiss nor shout ‘Off! off!’ as other 
European audiences do; they simply stamp 
their feet in a way that in other countries 
would be looked upon as applauding, till the 
obnoxious singer, or actor, or opera, is literally | Electric Light everywhere. 


stamped out.” 





The Seven Ages, 





[WITH APOLOGIES TO WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


AND HENRY E, DIXEY.] 





All the worid’s a stage, and all the felines merely players. 


They have there exists and entrances and one cat, in its 


time plays many _ 
5 His acts being seven ages. 





At first, the infantile specimen, mewing and 


dangling from its mother's jaws. 





ey 


And then the kit—just plain, everyday kit- 


ten. 
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with woeful ballad upon the back fence. 





(a terror to the ward), 





ing “ mills,” 





long, low murmur that runs through the 
house in greeting to some finely tinished piece 


ind and en- 
couraging, and once a performer has won their 
hearts he or she is sure of a place in their 


And then the lover, sighing like a turnace 


And then the warrior—full of strange oaths 


And then the justice—full of wise saws and 
modern instances, with a fondness for umpir- 




















oa But why, my shrinking little angel?” 

‘Wait until all the Christmas presents are 
in, or half of them will be held back for wed- 
ding presents."—N, Y. Weekly. 








A Cool Reception. . 


Tramp—Can you keep me over night ? 
Lady of the House—We mizht be able to, 
perhaps—on ice.— Time, 





SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment, London 


Magnificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 
Bathrooms. Sixty-seven Bathrcoms. No charge for Baths. 
NO GAS. The Corridors 





warmed day and night. 


Restaurant Open 


TO THE PUBLIC 


Chef. M. Cocpenaar Maitre d’Hotel, 
(“Francois”), of the Grand, at Monte Carlo. 
rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 


Hotel Manager—MR. W, HARD WICK. 


OVERCOATINGS 


‘MELTONS—all SHADES 
NAPS--various QUALITIES 
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Whitneys, Montagnacs and Elysians 
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Full Range of Fall and Winter Suit- 
ings and Pantings 


THE BEST $3.50 PANTS 


IN THE CITY 
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Brooches, Earrings, 
Scarf Pins, &c. 


Tn all the leading designs at rock bottom prices. 


WATCHES 


Rings, 





ranted 15 years, only $4.50 


Ladies’ Solid Gold Watch, with genuine 
American movement, warranted 26 
years, only $26 


Also choice assortment of goods suitable for the Holiday 
trade. 


GEO. ES, TRORE Y 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto St est 
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J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


SOCIETY -REGALIAS 





The sixth age shifts into the Jean and hungry Faney Ball Costumes 


act, when he has to rustle. 





Last scene of all, that ends this strange, 
eventful history. . 
eyes, sans taste, sans everything.—T' ime. 


— oe -——__ 


The Art of Milking. 


Suburban Resident—Yes, I want a useful 
man about my country-place. 

Applicant— Yis, sor. 

“Which side of a cow do you sit on when 
milking?” 

**Wull, sor, Oi niver milked but wan cow, 
an’ she a kicker, sor; an’, bedad, a good dale av 
the toim Oi was on both soids av her, sor. 








An Object of Pity. 
Proud Father—Do you think he looks like 


me? 
Sympathetic Visitor—Yes, poor little thing. 
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She Wanted Delay. 
Adorer—As we are to be married in January, 
should we not announce our engagement? 
Sweet Girl--No, no; not yet, not yet. 
‘*My- own, I would not hasten tomake known 
the sweet truth to all the world were not the 
time so short, Can ycu not bring yourself to 


acknowledge your betrothal without further 
delay ?” 


“No, no. Wait, I beg of you.” 





Sans teeth, sans 


Can you milk? 


Art Needle Work and Supplies 


Together with every Sooeeieten of Faney- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete, 
W. C. MORRISON’S 


ka 161 | King Street West 
NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 


** How I Esca »” edited by the author of ‘‘Mr, 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’s 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 386 cents; and 
**The Battle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada,” by Samue! Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. Geo Beery’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 2% 
cents. é above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 


MONTREAL, 
Ank for them at your booksellers, 


PRICE $10 | 
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Ladies’ Silver Watches, stem wi. d, war- 
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By the Author of ‘His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “ Barbara,” “ Ladybird's 


Penitence,” ‘*‘ Bunchie,” * 


‘A Foolish Marriage,” etc, 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 


The rain was falling heavily when Hugh 
Cameron left Eyncourt and strode with swift 
unsteady steps down the avenue. He had 
passed’ the footman in the hall without a 
word ; he had not seen the man’s stare of as- 
tonishment or heard his irrepressible exclama- 
tion of dismay at sight of Hugh’s haggard, 
ghastly face; he had forgotten that he had 
ridden to Eyncourt, and that Miladi was wait- 
ing for him in Sr Humphrey’s stables ; he was 
conscious of nothing save a sense of unutter- 
able misery and despair. Yesterday he had 
been so happy, life had seemed so joyous, the 
future la fore him full of sweetness and 
nope ; and now, in a moment as it were, the 
smiling edifice he had raised had fallen about 
him, shattered into a thousand pieces. Last 
night, only a few short hours since, he had held 
Stanley Gerant io his arms in that a room 
where they had just parted, where she had let 
him go, without a word, without a look, for 
ever. 

His brain was confused, his temples were 
throbbing violently. He did not heed the rain 
which fell heavily upon him; he did not even 
feel it ; he was conscious only of one desire— 
to obtain from his father the explanation of 
Sir Humphrey’s conduct, if it were in his 
father’s power to ent that explanation. 

‘“‘ Perhaps he said it to get rid of me,” thought 
Hugh, as he strode onwards under the beech 
trees, walking along the very paths in which 
he and Stanley had lingered only on the previ- 
ous day. ‘* There can be no reason except that 
she has wearied of me ; and yet——” 

She had been so tender, so loving! It could 
not have been all a pretence. Yesterday she 
had assured him of her love and constancy— 
had told him in sweetest words and with 
tender looks thatshe would never fail him, 
that she would be as true in storm as in sun- 
shine. As he remembered those words, he 
paused iv his rapid walk. He would go back, 
he thought wildly, and force an explanation 
from hec ; he would have the truth from _her 
own lip3; she should not befool him thus. But, 
as he was turning towards Eyncourt, he re- 
membered her changed face, her haggard looks, 
her sorrowful eyes, She too was suffering. 
Woaat cruel fate had fallen upon them both ? 

he asked himself bitterly, as he set his face 
homeward once more, 

His riding-jacket was wet through when he 
reached Brancepeth ; but he had managed to 
assume some semblance of calmness. There 
was no one in the hall when he entered his 
father's house ; but, ashe stood there for a 
mo went to gain breath after his rapid walk, 
his own servant came down-stairs with a coat 
upon his arm. 

‘I was up-stairs, sir,” said the man, coming 
forward, ‘‘ and saw you in the distance. Tam 
afraid you are very wet, Mr. Hugh. 

The man had served Hugh from his boyhood ; 
but the young man glanced at him for a mo- 
ment now as if his eyes had never rested on 
him before; and Manoert?. who could not but 
see the pallor and disturbance on his master’s 
face, felt suddenly anxious and sympathetic. 

‘*Had you not better change your clothes, 
sir?” he suggested. ‘‘ You will take a chill 
otherwise.” 

“Is my father in?” Hugh asked abruptly. 

‘“‘T balieve so, sir. Shall I inquire?’ 

‘Yes; do so.” He turned upon his heel and 
walked over to the fireplace ; then, seeing that 
Macarty hesitated, he said curtly, ‘“* Did you 
hear me?” 

“T will go at once,‘sir; but first allow_me to 
emove your coat.” 

Hugh looked at Macarty in silence for a mo- 
m-nt, then broke into a laugh. 

“ All right,” he said—“ have your own way! 
It can’t matter much |” \ 

‘Thank you, sir.” 

The exchange effected, the man went off to 
ascertain Mr, Cameron’s whereabouts. In less 
than a minute—wkich had seemed an inter- 
minable period to Hugh—he returned, : 

** Mr. Cameron is in the library, sir, he said, 

* Alone ¢”—‘* Quite alone, sir. 

Without a moment's hesitation, Hugh crossed 
the hall and opened the library door. His 
fa-her was there alone, seated in a reading-chair 
by the fire; but he was not reading—the pile of 
newspapers lay undisturbed at his elbow. He 

apaeared absorbed in deep and painful thought. 


He looked up as Hugh entered; and the 
young man noticed that his father’s lips were 
compressed more firmly, and that his face bore 
an expression like that of a patient nerving 
himself for the operator's knife. Ons look at 
Hizh’s face had told Philip Cameron that 
somthing had happened—that what he feared 
hid taken place. 

* What is it, Hugh?” he asked, as he rose 
from his chair. 

*Toat is the question I have come to put to 
you, sir,” the young man answered, endeavor- 
ing to master his emotion, as he advanced to 
the hearth. ‘‘ I have been referred to you by Sir 
Humohrey Gerant for the explanation of this 
insult which he has put upon me!” 

As he spoke Hugh held out Sir Humphrey’s 
letter, which he had taken from the pocket of 
his riding-jacket. His father perused it in 
silence. Then he looked up, and his frank 
Sorrowful eyes met his son’s. 

‘Sir Hamphrey has given you no reason for 
his breach of faith?” 

‘None! He and hisdaughter referred me to 
you,’ answered Hugh, 

“Sit down,” said his father quietly, pointing 
to a chair ; and the young man obayed woarily. 

‘ Father,” he pleaded, ‘‘ tell me quickly ! 0 
not try to spare me! I have lost Stanley; I 
can bear the rest!” 

* You have lost Stanley?” 

' 7 zn ; she hasgiven me up!”— with a dreary 
augn, 

“ Hugh,” said his father, in grave, sorrowful 
tones which were full of pity and self-reproach, 
‘‘a few days since you trusted me. I will not 
ask you to do so now ; but I will ask you to for- 
give me—to forgive your mother and myself— 
fora great wrong we have done you. I gave 
you no reason for my refusal of the title offered 
me; but I willegive it to you now: and the 
reason for your disappointment then you will 
tind to be that of your present trouble. Hugh, 
[could not accept the title offered me because 
at my death & could not descend to you, my 
Only son.” 

Hugh gazed in bewilderment upon his 
father's face ; the words told him nothing. 

“Why?” he asked simply. 

“ Because, in the eyes of the law, you—my 
80n, as youare, my beloved son—are not eligible 
for it, because, when you were born, your 
mother was not legally my wife!” 

“What?” Hugh sprang to his feet,"his hands 
clenched, his eyes Hashing with sudden fury 
“43 they met the sad, earnest gaze of his father. 

‘\Itis a bitter truth, bitterto hear and bitter 
to utter,” said Mr, Cameron, sadly, ‘and one 
which we hoped to keep from you always, 
Hugh. But Fate has been too strong for us 
and you must know the truth, Sit down, lad | 
Surely after all these years you can trust your 
father still!” 

The youug man obeyed ; already the light had 
died out of his eyes, and his face was ghastly 


Pale, 

‘‘When I married your mother, Hugh,” said 
his father calmly, “I was not her first husband 
and she belie herself to be a widow. Some 
years before, when very young, she had been 
induced to go through the marri ceremony 
with a man who been tutor to brother, 
whose lessons she had shared. She was ver 
young—little more than a child—and she h 
no mother, Her only sister, your aunt. Marian, 
had left home some years before as Mr, Ash- 
ton's wife. There was no one to care for or in- 

fluence the poor child until this man came 





; brokenly. 


obtained power over her, as his handsome ap- 

pearance and ingratiating manners were likely 

to do. They were married secretly on her 
seventeenth birthday—and the same day he 
was arrested on an accusation of forgery.” 

The strong man had to pause for a few mo- 
ments. Hugh sat still and motionless, scarcely 
breathing in his suspense. ; 

“In her anguish your mother confided her 
marriage to her sister,” Mr. Cameron went on: 
‘‘and Mr. Ashton saw in prison the man who 
hed taken such advantage of her youth and 
innocence, and purchased his silence—how I 
do not clearly know. Perhaps he saw that it 
would be no advantage to him to have another 
sin added to his list of crimes; but, in any 

bom he held his peace. He was tried and 
found guilty, and sentenced to ten years’ penal 
servitude. Two years afterwards the news 

came that he was dead. The following year I 

married his widow.” 

Mr. Cameron’s voice changed with the last 
words. He had hitherto spoken quietly and 
with evident self-constraint ; but now there 
was an indescribable bitterness in his voice. 
His son could not utter a word as he sat, pale 
and stern, his clenched hand resting on the 
table near which he sat. 

“For years we were happy, Hugh. You 
were born; and it seemed as if every blessing 
life could give was ours. Nest’s great trouble, 
which came when you were about two years 
old, cast a shadow over us; but she was so 
brave and steadfast and cheerful that she 
would not let her sorrow darken our sunshine. 
Then, when you were six or seven years old, a 
blow fell upon us which destroyed our happi- 
ness and our peace. He—the man who had 
b2en reported dead—returned, his name having 
been given by mistake instead of that of a con. 
vict who had worked by his side. That error 
was a bitter one for us, Hugh. It darkened 
our lives; it shattered your mother’s health— 
the shock was so great that, but for Nest, I 
think she must have lost her reason or her life 
—and it deprived you of your legal right to the 
name you bear.” 

Not a word came from Hugh’s stricken lips ; 
he sat staring with unseeing eyes at his 
father’s hageard face. 

“You will scarcely wonder that, in my first 
anguish at the horrible discovery, I went half 
mad, The shame, the horror ot it, made me 
desperate, and I bought the man’s silence. 
Frank’s father, whocame to us at once on 
hearing the truth, arranged the matter for me. 
The sum he demanded was a large one; but I 
would have given half my fortune—nay, the 
whole of it—to silence him. We were staying 
then, when he found us out, at Barton Knoll, 
my father’s favorite house and mine. Can 

ou wonder that, when we left it then, we left 
t forever? Even now I could not force myself 
to enter the rooms where we suffered so 
terribly! And, Hugh, through it all my pain— 
ay, and hers too, poor woman—was deepest 
when we thought of you!” 

The fingers that were clenched on the table 
slowly relaxed ; and Hugh held out his hand, 
which his father took, and the hand-clasp was 
not loosened when Philip Cameron spoke azain. 

“‘He left the house with the price of his 
silence, and traveled southward in the train by 
which your uncle returned to town, or rather 
in which he started on his way back to London. 
He left me stupefied with despair ; and, before 
I was fully roused from my stupor, the news 
came that the forger was dead. There had 
been an accident to the train, and he had been 
killed on thespot. Ashton took my check from 
the man’s pocketbook and burned it on the 
night following the morning on which I had 
signed it.” 

hilip Cameron paused. His voice had grown 

weary, and there hai been more than one pain- 
ful catch in it during the latter part of his nar- 
ration ; but Hugh had not uttered a word. 

‘* His death removed some of our difficulties,” 
continued Mr. Cameron. “It left your mother 
free; and, as soon as she had sufficiently re- 
covered, we were married again in her room at 
Barton Knoll, which we thought then she 
would never leave again. But the cruellest 
wrong of all was that I was powerless, helpless 
toundo. Hugh, I would have given my life,” 
he added earnestly, ‘‘to keep this from you; 
but all my endeavors have failed. My son, can 

ou forgive me? Your pain cannot be more 
itter than my own!” 

*Forgive!” murmured the young man 
** Father!” 

His voice failed him ; but he strove to smile 
into the anxious eyes that were fixed upon his 
face. The fierce agony of mingled rage and 
pain which he had suffered at Eyncourt was 
nothing to this. He felt as if the shame of it 
must kill him. He, Hugh Cameron, who had 
always held his head erect and walked fearless 
and honored ——— his fellows, would never so 
walk again—would never lose this haunting 
sense of shame and degradation! In the eyes 
of society he was an outcast. No wonder Sir 
Humphrey Gerant had refused him the house— 
no wonder Stanley's eyes had failed to meet 
his! He had no name to offer her; he must 
live out his life alone; the love of wife and 
children was not for such as he. ; 

His father watched him, his face tatinibets 
sad and weary. How long the silence laste 
neither knew ; but it was broken at last by the 
click of the spring that fastened the door in the 
panel of the wall. The eyes of both men turned 
mechanically in the direction of the sound; and 
as the panel opened and Lady Sara came for- 
ward hesitatingly, both sprang to their feet, 
and Philip Cameron felt his brain throb as he 
remembered his wife’s words, that her son 
would curse her when he knew the truth. 

‘*My son, forgive me!” she cried, as she 
staggered forward, and would have fallen at 
his feet had he not caught her in his arms and 
held her to his breast. 

“Mother, dear, beloved mother,” he said 
brokenly, as he pressed her to him with a 

assionate tenderness he had never shown her 
coaene— always—always my beloved mother! 
(To be Continued.) 
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Art in Dress. 

The newest and nobbiest sack is the double- 
breasted, with the fronts boldly cut away from 
the lower button. Taylor & Co., art tailors, 
89 Yonge street. 





A New Scheme. 


Diner— You have waited upon me very oasaee 
ably and I have enjoyed my meal thoroughly. 
You have behaved like a gentleman, and a 
gentleman you certainly are, notwithstanding 
your humble occupation. 

Waiter—I hope, sir, that I am a gentleman. 
I always try to be one. ' 

Diner It. is as I suspected.. And, being a 
gentleman, I shall not insult you by offering 
you money. Perhaps at some time I may be 
able to reciprocate your courtesy. Till then, 
tarewell.—Boston Transcript. 





It Happens Occasionally. 
Snobberly — Were you introduced to Mr. 


Flashy at the club last night? 
Du ely— Yes. I ‘ia he is a fraud. His 
di nd ring is too big. ; 
Snobberly I don’t know about that. I’ve 
seen big rings on men who were really rich. 





In a Restaurant. 


Customer—This is vegetable soup. I ordered 


chicken. . 
Waiter (examining the soup)—Dat’s ao, sir; 
my mistake. T’ought dem celery tops wus 


feathers.— Life. 































Above Suspicion. 


Bridegroom (returning from smoker)—Thank 
goodness, even experienced people can’t tell we 
are a newly- wedded couple. 

Bride—I'm so glad. How did you find out, 
dearest? 

Bridegroom— Why the conductor just told me 
that if that open window allowed too much 
draught on my mother’s back he would make 
the man put it down.—The Jury. 











WHAT IS VANITY? 


ARE ALL MEN AND WOMEN VAIN? 


it is Pardonable so Far as Personal Beauty is 
Concerned ?—A Letter from Mrs. La agtry. 


The impression has existed among ignorant 
or prejudiced people that women cr men who 
are particularly neat about their persons or 
careful to preserve their personal charms are 
vain. 

We cannot agree to this view. It might as 
well be said that men or women who keep their 
hands scrupulously clean are ‘vain ”—Nature 
intended creatures with the “form divine” to 
also have good features and complexions,. and 
where they are otherwise the cause may be 
found in neglect or suffering caused by sickness 
or poverty. A manor woman who is willing 
to bs hideous or repulsive by having on the face 
blackheads, pimples, tan, liver-spots and other 
like imperfections, must be grossly ignorant 
or utterly devoid of all the feeling which can 
be described in one quotation—‘“‘ Cleanliness is 
next to Godliness.”—Nothing more disgusting 
can be imagined than a face covered with the 
imperfections referred to—they are worse than 
unclean finger-nails, 

Just think how suggestive they are—What 
must be the effect on one’s lover, one’s husband, 
or one’s friends. It is a matter of duty to pre- 
vent and remove these things, and is in no 
sense an indication of vanity. No woman of 
the world but thoroughly understands the 
potency of a beautiful complexion. 

Read the following letter and rest assured 
that every woman and every girl should use the 
Recamier Preparations. In no other way, so 
far discovered, can she appear as nature in- 
tended she should. 


New York, August 14, 1887. 


My DEAR Mrs, Ayer: I have been for a 
year using your delightful Recamier Prepara- 
tions, and was, as you recollect, one of the first 
to attest to their excellency. While they are 
in no sense of the word cosmetics, of which I 
have a wholesome horror, they do away with 
the need of such meretricious articles and excel 
any preparations for the complexion I have 
ever seen. 

As I wrote you some months since, I use the 
Recamiers “religiously,” and believe them to 
be essential to the toilet of every woman who 
desires to retain a fair skin. 

Yours most sincerely, 
LILLIE LANGTRY. 
What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are te be used, 


Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous preparations, is made from the recipe 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore routine, and to be removed in the morn- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spot or blotches, and 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
and as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Balm isabeautifier pore and simple. 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin. 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches; is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. Itis the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentlemen after shaving and for the toilet 
generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients used_ 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all poisonous ingredients, and 
contain neither lead, bismuth, nor arsenic. 
The following certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas 
B. Stillman of the Stevens’ Institute of 
Technology : 

40 BRoaApWAyY, NEw York, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs. H. H. AYER, 

Dear MADAM: Samples of your Recamier 
Preparations have been analyzed by me. I 
find that there is nothing in them that will 
harm the most delicate skin, ard which is not 
authorized by the French Pharmacopceia as 
safe and benejicial in preparations of this 
character. 

Respectfully yours, 
Tuomas B, STILLMAN, M.Sc., Ph.D. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from the Canadian 
office of the Recamier Manufacturing Company, 
374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c ; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. 








TO BE HAD AT 


; 
Dan Taylor & Co.'s 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 
Recamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 
Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


AND 
SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS 


Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 


ARCADE PHARMACY, 183 YONGE STREET 
TELEPHONE 1108. 
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To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondenoe Column,” 
SaTurpay Nient Office. | 
M. M. R.—Peevish, critical and impulsive. 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Basy W.—Firm, precise, affable and suspicious. _—_—_— 

PavuLine—Sympathetic, cautious and determined. R 

Birpis W.—Petulant, ambitious and affectionate. ore GIRDER Ss, BEAM s, 
Mavp.—Order, suspic'on and reserve are here shown. STAIRS, CoLUMN® 


Vivian, Almonte —Erratic, impulsive, decided in ¢ p'nion. AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. 
Corinne A mente.—Prudent, thoughtfu: and persever- 


ing 





Vena, Torontr.—Energetic, of buoyant spirits and perse- | Office: 6380 Yonge Street, Toronto 

vering. a eee eemetiineceenelaas saab at teecsonncees te cenasonuansencienceey 
— R , Toronto.—Selfish, fond of luxury, truthful and BARRE! T & co. 

careless. ; 


F. H W., Chicago.—Se'f.assertive, cautious and re- 


serv. d. 

Maxcu.—Egotistic, selfish, hopeful, ambitious and j 

oa tauon. Bg elfish, hopetu nd | Re | Estate and Commercial Exchange 
Lovat.—% ergetic, lively, firm, wilful and—such «4 

talker. 


TELEPHONE 897 


Z.1pa —Amiability, cautio1, tenderness and generosity 
are here shown. 


“You Kwyow,” Detroit. — Generous, self-reliant and 

jndicious. 

een Fond of admiration, haughty, ambitious and | 18 Yonge St. Arcade Toronto, Ont. 
izh-spirited. . 





Inenk IN Whitby.—Tenderness, celf-esteem, and caut’on 
are here denoted. 

Moses, Chath m.—Un_ ffected, earnest, thoughtful, in- 
clined to be m: ov, 

Burs W.—Self-esteeming, fond of display, of a kindly 
and generous nature. 

KATHLEFN - Your writing denotes decis‘on, sensitivencss, 
vivavity and se fi -hness 

KF. T. R—Your writing shows melancholy disp-sition, 
precision and sensitiveness, 

ALBERTA, Brantf rd.—Your writing shows patience, gen- 
tle ess and a sad want of deci-ion. 

Jeanette, Amherstburg. — Vacillating nature, 
temperament, sensitive aud r served. 

Aaron, Chatha n.—Careless, gooi-tempered, orizinal and 
very susceptible to the influences of friends. 

Evetyy F , Clinton.—Impvtience, wilfulness, love of ad- 
miration and self-reliance are here denoted 

Jgsste —Carelessness, fondness for pleasure and inrclina- 
tion to exay geration are denoted by this writing. 

Lovis.—You are evidently decided in action and tho ‘ght, 
a little eccentric, yet of a genial and hopeful disposition. 

Baxens, Belleville.—This writing denotes generosity, self- 
esteem, love of admiration and display, wit end intuitive 
perception. 

Suorty.— Your writing shows much persev: rance, judic- 
ious firmness, a fair amount of self-esteem and a thoroughly 
practical nature. ; 

Sister Anoria, Goderich.—This specimen of penmanship 
shows order, attention to detail, practicability, generosity 
and tenderness. 

Mount CaARLES.—Address a letter to the foreman of the 
company named. Always present a man to a woman in 
introduction, unless he be aged or particularly distin- 
guished. 

Hermit.—Use plain every day English, and go straight to 
the subject without beating the bush, and you'll be sur- 
prised to find how easy it is. I thiak you are a rather sus 
— young man, genial, good-natured and very honor- 
able. 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS 0 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 
NEW DESIGNS 


FINE FURNITURE 


Buy of the Manufacture and Save Money 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-rssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent Ofice, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 
Opposite the U. 8S. Patent Office. 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Nails 
= Cured without Pain. 


ee < Has Removed to Room 1 
~ 30 KING STREET WEST 


— 


Nt. hare Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 


artistic 








Berry. —You can’t do anything. It is a woman’s heritage 
to sit still and suffer. If he still cares for you, he will come 
back ; if he does not, you would not let him know you had 
changed, would you? Your writing shows pride, wilful- 
ness, impulse and love of merriment. 

Hee, M. Cornwall.—Your letter could not have reached 
the office, or it would have been answered. I am writing 
now on studies sent in two and three weeks ago, but answer 
in turn all there is room for each week. Your writing 
denotes wit, originality, generosity and pride. 

AzALEA.—The Mystery of Edwin Drood was unfinished at 
the time of Dickens’ death. 2. Bashfulness usually arises 
from to> much self-consciousness. Try to be sure that your 
deportment is exactly in accord with the best custom, and 

ou need not mind being reserved. Your writing denotes 
aecision, sympathy and generosity. 





(Mention this Paper.) 









Hipts on Art Silk Needle Work. 


Ladies who are interested in this beautiful work should 
send for a copy of our sixty-four ¢ Book entitled : Hints 
on Art Needle Work, just published, handsomely and pro- 
fusely illustrated with patterns of many new and beautiful 
articles; also, stitches for the new decorative work with our 
Art Wash Silks now so popular for home fancy work. It also 
contains a table of shading for flowers and birds, and much 
information; valuable and instructive, for those who have a 
taste for Silk Embroidery Work. Sent free by mail on re- 
ceipt of six cents in stamps. Belding, Paul &Co., Silk Man- 
ufacturers, Montreal. 

—_——__s+eo—__——_"_"""" 


Hobson’s Choice. 


Miss Tender—How do you like your steak 
rare ? | 





Tony the tramp—No, mum; I don’t like it 
that way, but that’s as often as I get it.—T7ime. 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 


Proprietors 
“Well, friend, do you happen to know me?” | 


“Ah! Monsieur le Comte, we have come | D un nN Ss 
down terribly in the world since last we met at | 

One Redeeming Feature. , 

‘** There is one thing, dear madam, about your 
charming little boy which pleases me particu- | Ve KA 
1 ASIST 
RE J 

—x\ G 


larly.” said the visitor, who had patiently sub- | 
a) 
9?” 
cAGECHA PPED An 


mitted to have his corns trampled and his | 
A > AND ALL LIPS, 


whiskers pulled ovt by young hopeful. 
CUGHNESS ofthe 





What a Fall was There! 


One of our great swells, having come down in | 
the world, went to dine at a little cheap res- | 
taurant. While demolishing his beef-steak | 
(which was rather tough) he noticed that he 
was being intently watched by the garcon, and 
said to him: 




















‘* Dear madam, that he is not a twin.” 









* And that is?” smiled mamma. | 
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CLOSED 


OPENED. and @ffices. 


It may be dra to suit any style of apartment in whiob 
it is cand, poe jr an admirable auxiliary to its furai 


‘THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 


H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street — 
X L STEAM LAUNDRY | GRAVEL ROOFING 
f For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


42 Richmond Street West | ASPHALT PAVING 
GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY | For Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., eto. 


Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


Delivery to all parts of the city. 10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


Be Warned in Time. 


Cure your Cough before you are beyond reach of human care or skill. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, properly administered, is a certain and speedy cure for all Throat 
It is not a mere syrup, or cheap cough mixture, but a scientific 
**[ used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, last spring, for a 
It completely cured me, 








and Lung Diseases, 
preparation of great merit. 
severe Cough, and for Lung troubles, with good effect. 
—Harvey Baughman, Proprietor Globe Hotel, Mt. Gilead, Ohio. 


DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


After other medicines failed, I was; A few weeks ago I took a severe Cold, 
speedily cured of a dangerous Cough by | which, at first, I neglected to care for. In 
the use of two bottles of Ayer's Cherry | three days it affected my Lungs, and [ 
Pectoral. — Rey. W. J. Chaplin, Pastor of | became extremely ill, Breathing was 
the New Covenant Church, Chicago, Ill. | most. difficult and painful, and my family 

physician, not being able to come im- 

About five years ago I suffered from 4| mediately to the house, sent direetions 
very obstinate Cough, from which T was that I should take Ayer’s Cherry Pecto- 
unable to obtain relief. I was finally per-| ral. IT was promptly relieved by the use 
suaded, by a friend, to try Ayer’s Cherry | of this medicine, and, after taking only 
Pectoral, and, before taking half a bottle | one bottle, was entirely cured. — Andrew 
of this meres was we: cured. | J, Davis, Atchison, Kansas. 

ince then I have used it whenever | cae 
pone and always with good effect.— | Two years ago T suffered inaee 2 pucees 
Charles Meacham, Westtield, Mass. attack of Bronchitis. The physician at- 

tending me became fearful that the disease 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem-; would terminate in Pneumonia, After 
edy I have ever found for Colds and | trying various medicines, without beneti', 
Coughs, or for Throat and Lung diseases. | he finally prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pow. 
I have used it in my family for many |toral, which relieved me at once, [ con- 
years. It always effects speedy cures. — | tinued to take it, und, in a short time, we- 
~-J. P. Depoy, Londonderry, Ohio. cured, — Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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E?- E. FARRINGER 


TEACHER OP} 
Piano, Vielin, Cornet & Orchestral Instruments 
will accept engagements as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 
Entertainments. Apply to or address 


$8 Homewood Avenue 


M. FIELD 
. FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


Will eet ments for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils in © Theory and Instrumentation. 


H GUEST COLLINS 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip's Church, Choirmaster 
St. Matthew’s Church, Inst: uctor of Music at Knox 
College, &c, 

Crgan, Piano, Voice and Theory 


21 Cariton Street 
R. E, W. SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in’ 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
38 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give leseons in harmony as above and prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity College and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmon) 
94 Gloucester Street 


V 7 (LATE OF THE ROYA) 
A. S: OG Conservatoire, Leipzig 

y) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptis 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
° at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


NTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Carlton St., opp. the Horticultural Gardens 
Toronto 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best familics 


in the city. 
CHARLES FARRINGER 
who has had charge of the school for 


The Past Five Years 
is a German, educated in his native country, and has had 
Thirty Years of Experience 
as a Teacher cf Music in the U.S. A. and Canada. 
Thorough instruction in every branch of music from the 
lowest to the highrst grade. For terms, etc., address— 
CHARLES FARRINGER, 150 Carlton St. 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now — to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 28 Gerrard street wert. 














TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


_— TORONTO *~ 


MNsERVATOpy 


OVER 1,000 PUPILS L4ST TWO YEARS. 

All branches taught : Instrumental and Vocal 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, etc. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
anid Diptomas granted. Free Theory and 
Violin Classes. FREE concerts, recitals and lec- 
tures. Organ students can practice and have 
lessons on magnificent new instrument, built 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils may _ enter 
atany time. Send for new &5-page Calendar. 

Address EDWARD FISHER, Musics. Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


(5 WLALLAN 
President. 








BRITISH AMERICAN 










Yonce ST 
TORONTO, 






The oldest 
and most reli- 
able of its kind 
in the Dominion 
: All subjects pertain- 


















ing to a business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able and experienced teachers. 


. O'DEA, Secretary. 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 
FOR JUNIOR BOYS 
187 and 139 Simcoe Street, Toronto. Established 1866. 
W. MAGILL Principal. 

The attention of parents and guardians is respectfully 
directed to the fact that a comfortable home with home 
training is given to some six or eight pupil boarders (under 
12 years). Application to be made to the Principal. 








A® EXPERIENCED TUTOR-— English 
Publ'c School man. Prepares boys for entrance 
scholarships at \he English Public Schools ; aleo for Univer- 
sits Matriculation Addrees I. RO*S-WETHERMAN, 381 
Pc rtland Street, Toronto. 

Rererences—The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
Wilson, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Esq., 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street 


A SPLENDID CHANCB 


WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


**SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 





ekperatedioeeaenienatiente eae 


TORON10 SATURDAY NIGHT. 


FoR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S/| THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 


PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 
Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 


Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 
e 


$20 Crayon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guaranteed. 


J FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 King St. West - TORONTO 
SG UNBEAMS 


ft ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes? 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


J. W. L. FORSTER ART 


PORTRAITS 


Studio - 81 King St. East 
OHN P. MILL 
Reed nam 


FOR 


XMAS PRESENTS 


Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 


Reading and smoking rooms. 
HENRY MORGAN * . Proprieter 


- M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 


Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 


trade a ity. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘ ite Seal,” Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Cham e. Over half a million imported cjgars always 
in stock. ie supplied at bottom prices. 
FOR OYSTERS “(naa ite 
VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 


Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. . 


D. SMALL, Proprietor. 


DON'T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without. taking them up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ken. Co. 


Tel. 2060 





F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 
172 Yonge re, next a. = R, Simpson’s 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ‘ail operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


See en 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
CH. Telephone 1476 


RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 
a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


Room B 











LOST 


inc | 
All tendernees and soreness of the feet tince we have been | highest current rates allowed. 


buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES : __ President. 


From that old reliable hc use cf 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St.*East, Toronto 





INSPECT OUR 
Wt ban Be z 2 wear, consisting of 


the best American and Canadian makes. 328 Yonge St. 


E OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 


H 
For @10, cash with order. The price of the Typewriter T LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 


alone is $10. 
another column. et aheeimeiiniiaaon 
THOMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good Mt guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


196 YONGE | os 


J. YOUNG 
UNDERTAKER 


LEADING 





See advertisement of thie machine in 


STREET, TORONTO 





. Ladies’ wane coe 
, rti hoes . 
er ‘wa. WEST & €O., 246 Yonge Street. 


.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, is unsur- 
Our Ladies’ $3.00 t, > 


tense lee een eee eee te A i 





THE CHILDREN’S FANCY BALL. 








The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) | | G. TROTTER 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at 


JamEs Mason, 


Hon. Frank Smita, 
Manager. 


ISSES PATON & GOULD 
Mcdistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R,. Walker & Scns’ Golden Licn. 





Ladies waited on at their own residences. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


~ 63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 7 


“We will be prepared on and after the 23rd inst. to show 
our Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery. Customers can be assured of procuring 
the greatest variety in these lines. MRS. A. 

Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block). 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODISTE:’ 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailor System of Catting. 
Sleeve a Specialty 


HALL’S BAZAAR AND DRESS FORMS for aang 
Dresses. Corsets made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. 
Waist linings cut for 25c. 


426 1-2 Yonge St., Just South of College St. 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage. Ilesd Offices, Temple 
" Building, Montreal. 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
perturmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with omantnn! capes. i onose, 

anager. 


Box 1999, Montreal. ynager. 

LESSONS IN PHRENOLOG 
Examinations, Ora or Written. 

MRS, MENDON, 228 McCaul! Stree’. 


Perfect-Fitting 





LACK, 


Surgeon Dentist 
14 Carlton St. - - 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


MUSIC 


We beg to say that we are in a position to supply all the 
Latest and Most Popular Music 


AT FROM 
25 \to 50 Per Cent. Less 
than publishers’ regular prices. 
F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King St. West 


Bs : pugiilindaasi 
your sons and daughters 
in Shorthand, Ty pewriting, 
Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 

and all commercial branches, 


Toronto 





Canadian Business University 


TORONTO 
HOB. BENGOUGH, President 
‘THE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 
SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 


Antique, Life ard Painting Classes 


Daily 
Applications may be made at the rooms, M and N, 


ppl 
Yonge Street Arcade, 
Large stock of Decor- 


ROSE ated Palms. Wedding 


Flowers. Cheapest in the city. 


H. SLIGHT 


TEL. 3280. 407 Yonge Street 





3RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And@all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
wlebrated Pullman’s Palace ing, Buffet and Parlor 
Jars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, ae 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


»pply at the a | ticket offices. 
P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger — 
Jorner King and Y streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 


Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 
WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 
A. F. WEBSTER, 58 -Yonge St. 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


AUTOHARPS 


3 Bar - . . 


5 Bar - - - 

4 Bars, 9 Chords - 
5 Bars, tl¢hords - - 15.00 
5 Ba>s, 13 Chords . 25.00 


Largest stock in Canada of 


Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c, 


Everything .in the Musical line, 
Sheet Music, Music Bcoks. Every- 
thing up to the times and at the 
right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C0. 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Torcnto 


FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 
THE NOBBY TAILORS 
241 YONGE STREET 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 
















A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Gocds 


Suitable for Genth men’s present wear 


“=  .B.—The zublic should call and sce our Chevicte ard 
Scotcn Tweeda, suitable for Double-breasted Seck Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


AN; " Ss 
Oils. Water Color ard Craycn 
VV ESTIEND AKTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mre. A. 8. Davies, Mies M, F. Biyene, Artictes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions given in pon and decorative art on 
satin and glass. For specimens, terms, etc , call at 
above addreas. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPCRTATIONS 


- ARE UNEXCELLED_ FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREETt WEST 
TORONTO 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 
Cc. C. POMEROY 


49 King Street West rOoRONTO 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numberec re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

ollars—$1000. Americang as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street _West, Toronto 








Jas. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Pariors 





An U nexpected Calamity. 
Fond Husban d—My dear, you know I prom- 
ised you a diam ond necklace this yea: —— 
Helpful Wife —1 know you did, bat let it gc— 
the water pipes burst last night. 





At Home. 


New Minister—Is your papa at hcme, little 
girl? Tam the new minister, and I understand 
that he is one of the pillars of the church. 

Little Girl— Ob, yes, he’s always at home to 
eutnioyere, Ministers don’t have, bills, jcu 

now, 





Peculiarities of the Passport. 


Gendarme i stranger)— Your papers ! 

Stranger—It is not usual to ask for them ! 

G.—Yes ; but there have been lately a lot of 
people tramping about the country, without 
means of existence. a in, 

aa name is Schit mann." (er. 

G.—Ah! you are wanted for that robbery of 
two hundred thousand florins? # - 

S.—Yes, sc, you see, I have the means of 
existence. 


G,.—Just so, Pass on, 


i 





Aili {se ome A 


This | 
Stree's 
auests 





SHEI 


The a 
Pany, ow 
till 


THE 
CC 


Wader t 


‘Torani 


Wedn 











amaica, 
olum- 


ige St. 








Vest 


ft 


ocds 


rt wear 


Chevicte ard 
ck Suite. 


RATS 
cn 
UODIO 


3, Artictes 
ecialty 


ative art on 
ete , call at 





N'S 
R 


BEAUTY 
ICES 


‘EST 


lises 
SES 


Prices 


TORONTO 





TONERS 


tors 





w I prom- 
: 


let it gc— 


cme, little 
nderstand 
inch, 

t home to 
bills, jcu 


tL. 

re! 
them ! 

ly a lot of 
.. without 


Gives 


means of 








‘Toranto Art Gallery, 171 King St. West 





The many friends of Messrs. W. G. Dunn & 
Co., Canada Mills, Hamilton, will be pleased to 
hear that their branch business established in 
England last year for the manufacture of 

. baking powder is meeting with great =, 
and Dunn’s Baking Powder is becomin 
household” necessity throughout the Un ted 


Kingdom. 


Grand Opera House 


FIVE NIGHTS 


Commencing December 16 
WEDNESDAY | M MATINEE ONLY 








Engagement of the e Bailliant Young Actor 


Mr. Dunean B, Harrison 


Supported by a company of eminent eee, presenting 
the beautiful military comedy dram 


THE PAY MASTER 


With Its New and Elaborate Scenery and Effects 


The Daring Leap for Liberty in a River of Real W 
6 The Thrilling Rescue from a Cataract of Real dl 





Box Office for Sale of Seats Now Opea 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE 


MATINEES 


Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 


VAIDIS SISTERS’ 
REFINED VAUDEVILLE 00 








100 FEET 
DIVE 


A Strictly First-Class Entertanment 
10 Transatlantique Novelties 10 
The Best Company That Money Could Procure 
The Vairis Twin Sisters 
The World's Greatest Marvels 


- their —— ing entertainment entitled TRAPEZONE 

ROTAIRE SOLID SILVER apparatus costing 35,000. 
MISS LIZZ will make her PEKILOUS DIVE from the 
DOME of the THEATER. EXTRA attraction added. 
Europe’s Latest Sensation 


KELLER 


THE ARLINGTON 








This magriffivmt new hote!, corner King and John 
Stree's, Toronto, is now open fo- the rec*ption of 


Graduated Prices. Terms ¢n application 


ANNUAL MEETING 
SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO’Y 


auests 





The annual meeting of the Sheppard Publishing Com- 
Pany, owing te the Manager’s illnes*, has been adjourned 
till 
Monday, the 23rd Day of December, 1889 


WILLIAM M. HALL, Secretary-Treasurer. 


THE ONTARIO SOCIETY OF ARTISTS 


WILL HOLD A 


CONVERSAZIONE 


Wader the patronage of the Liegt.-Governor and 
Miss Campbell 
AT THE 


Wednesday, December 18, at 8 p.m. 
TICKETS 50 CENTS EACH 
May be had of any of the Artists, also of the following : 
0. A. Howland, E. C. Rutherfo d, J. Enoch Thompson, =. 
D. P. Armstrong, A. J. Boyd, Vaux Coadwick, E. B. H 
tetter, J. Macdonald, Jr., or A. & 8. Nor theimer's, 
R. F. GAGEN, Seo’y. 


Dancing After Ten 0" Tao 


S FIX TU 
ee PT a a MI 


Tae. 


esc 











Tus MASON & RISCH 


AN [DEAL PIANO. 


TOCNES—Swest and pure. 

TOUCH—Delicate and prompt, 

WORK MANSHIP—Perfect. 

DURABILITY—Extraordinary, 

PRICES—$300 and upwards. 

TERMS—To suit buyers. 

Examine it and try it. Ask your neighbour about it. 

Ventilate the subject thoroughly. The more investigation the 
better. It is made to stand ali tests. 


MASON @RISCH, =. 

















IN SELECTING 


JA CHRISTMAS PRESENT 


Choose something useful as well 
as ornamental. Call and look 
over our stock of Brass Fenders, 
Fire Sets, Easels, Piano Lamps, 
Onyx Tables, Florentine Statu- 
ary, Overmantels, ete. 


108 and 110 King Street West 
‘THE 


5 WH. H. BELL MFG CO. 








FUR 
SALE 


AT THE STORE OF 


W. & D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 





Rich and costly Seaiskin Mantles, 
Short Seal Jackets, Seal Capes, Seal 
Dolmans, Seal Muffs, Seal Caps, 
Stylish Bear Boas (brown, grizzly 
and cinnamon), Lynx Boas and 
Muffs, Red Fox Boas and Mufts, 
Beaver ani Otter Capes and 
Muffs, Astrachan and Persian Man- 
tles, handsome Fur-lined Ci: culars, 
Children’s Fur Coats and Rugs, Gen- 
tlemen’s Fur Coats and Fur-lined 
Coats trimmed with Ctter, Gents’ 
Fur Collars and Cuffs, etc. W. & D. 
Dineen intend holding a great sale of 
Furs from now until Christmas of the 
very finest class of goocs, which in- 
c'udes all their seasen’s pattern gar- 
ments In sealskin and other furs. 
We have on hand fully one hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth ot manuiac- 
tured furs. The season is getting 
well advanced. By the end of the 
year our money goes home to the 
Old Country for skins for next sea- 
son’s trade. It you have money to 
lay out you can get bargains from us 
from now until Christmas. Our ob- 
ject is to raise money. 
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Is now showing a large 
* assortment o 


Ladies’ Head Dresses 
OPERA BONNETS 
EVENING FLOWERS 


with full stock of fathion.ble 
ard Seasonable 


MILLINERY, 


at cor Re uced Prices to 
cle 


117 Yonge Street 


HAS JUST RECEIVED FROM EUROPE 


“NEW PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 


Mounts, Birds, French Feathers 


Flovrers, Ribbons, Veilings 
251 YONGE ST. | &c. 





Opp. Holy Trinity Chureb, 
TORONTO. 


’ Fami'y Mourninga € pecialty INVITED 


INSPECTION 




















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 





AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


Owing to a specially favorable purchase we are able to give you the best Triple Plated 
Knives for about one-half their usual price. Elegant Dinner Knives, $2.44 per doz., worth $4 to 
$4.50, and same pattern in Tea Knives $2.24, worth $3.50 to $4.00. Pickle Castors $1 24, worth 
$2 50, and Butters $1.24, worth $250. So favorable an opportunity for finest standard goods 
seldom occurs in this line, 


Our mail orders for Books were for 386 last week. Cheap postage and cheap books together 
work well. In former times the postage was more than both now. 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


TRIUMPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 


The official list of awards at the EXPOSITION UNIVERSALLE, PARIS, 
1889, proves that the HIGHEST possible PREMIUM, the ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
for Sewing Machines, was awarded to the Wheeler & Wilson Manufacturing 
Co. Then why buy a cheaply-constructed shuttle machine when you can 
get the Rotary, Light-Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler & Wilson for 
the same price? The Acknowledged Best in the World. For a Useful and 
Handsome Holiday or Wedding Present buy Our No. 9 Parlor Cabinet. 


See our No. 12 and D 12 Machines for Tailoring, Leather Work, and all 
manufacturing purposes. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANF’G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 


GEO. BARRETT, Manager 266 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


THE HOLIDAYS ARE NBAR 
BILLIARDS IN THE HOME CIRCLE 


In a lecture on Amusements, ‘delivered at Leith, Prof. Blackie said: 
‘Man is a social animal, ani if not provided with amusements he will plunge 
into vice. It is as necessary to have a good and comfortable, and I would 
say consecrated, place of amusement as to have a church. It is as necessary 
to have a good sleep as a good dinner, and it is as necessary to have good 
amusement as to have good sermons. | specially recommend billiards as havy- 
ing many advantages over other games. | have a little billiard table in my 
house, and the game is the best thing in the world,” 
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We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the ENGLISH and AMERICAN 
GAMES and COMBINATION TABLES, all suitable for public or private use. 
We also import or manufacture everything appertaining to the games of 
BILLIARDS, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. 

MAHOGANY FOLDING BAGATELLE TABLES specially made for private 
use. 

We are the only manufacturers in Canada of IVORY and COMPOSITION 
BILLIARD and POOL BALLS. RE-TURNING and COLORING BALLS is given 
special attention, at moderate figures. 


SAMUEL MAY & CO. 


111 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 


The “Grand” Heater JOHN J. TONKIN 


A PERFECT BEAUTY—38 in. HIGH 





THE 
In presenting this stove 
claim that you wil abex- | FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 
don your furnace nor your 
base burner, but we OF TORONTO 


do claim that if you 
have a suite of rooms, a 
chamber, sparerocm, din- 
ing room, office, or any 
other space not convenien® 
to heat with any of the 
present systems, you will 
buy the Grand in prefer- 
ence to anything else in 
the market. 


The Finest Goods at 


Lowest Prices 


155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 





Call at 93 King St. 
West and see it, 


TORONTO 


Telopheone 1720 


e,_-« MISS PAYNTER 





, PROF. DAVIS 


Is not only the 'eading teacher 
of Dancing in Canada, but he is 
also a Musician, Author ard 
Composer. He has originated, 
composed and published music 
for his fashionable dances: 








a rn” ene La Seem, ees & 
a Zieka, Lawn Tennis dance, s 
&e., &c; is auth © and pub- | French, English 
lisher of the book, ‘‘ The Mod- 
fall coule Seer _ h vt 
illy originated and taug t the \ : : 
‘ances: anced at the Kirmess, '; American Novelties 
1887; Art Fair (La Pavo e), \ 
&c, eS; Kirmess, 1889. He e 
has taught dancing for over . 
thirty years; his pupils num- No 3 Rossin Block 
Prof. J. F. Davis — bxer cvcr fifteen thousand. 7 
HIS ACADEMY IS AT King Street West 
91 Wilton Avenue, near Church Street, Toronto Toronto. 
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Concerning one of the many removals to 
i Toronto we clip from a Seaforth paper the fol 
; lowing: “ Mr, G. L. Ball, dentist, who has 
worked up a large and proiitable practice here 
for a number of years, having a preference for 
city life and a good opening occurring, removed 
to Toronto last Wednesday where he assumes 
the practice of A. J. Robertson of Gerrard 
i street east. During his residence here Mr. 
Ball became a universal favorite, both profes. 
sionally and socially. Mr. Ball stands high in 
his profession ensuring him success, wherever 
he goes, and while sorry to part with him, we 
hope his brightest hopes may be realized in the 
Queen City.” 





OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Lice nses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Ever ings at resic ence, 461 Church Street. 





HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
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At a 16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. o. 
_At residence—67 Murray Street, evenings. Tororo. . t 
GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- O b 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- : tl 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. cC I 
Resitence 118 Palmerston A‘ enne. Oo 
EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses Oo 
Court House, Adelaide Street = fi 
and 138 Carlton Street If 
RE RRR eh ik Stee FE oe SS a hn ee Ad ~D ol 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb ma te 
Births. oo . 

PRIDHAM—At Toronto, on November 23, Mrs. R. A. @ 4 
Pridham-— a son. oO ys 

WOOD—At Ingersoll], on December 7, Mrs. E C. F. Woo* ok n 
—a daughter. 

GRAFTON—At Toronto, on December 9, Mrs. C. Stewart n as 
Gre fton—a son. “- ee ow + 

BAIRD—At Winnipeg, on December 3, Mrs. A. B. Baird 
—a daughter. - w 

ELLIS— At Toronto, on December 5, Mrs. R. Y. Ellis—a I 
daughter. oO 

MILES—At West Toronto Junction, on December 6, Mrs. > er 
A. C. Miles—a son. aa 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, oa December 5, Mrs. F. H. Oo bl 
Thompson—a daughter. 5 

m 
Marriages. -- “by 

TEN EYCK—CHESNUT—At Han ilton, on December 2, oO pr 
Alf E. Chesnut to Agnes Beatrice Ten Eyck. 

BLAIN—McCALLUM— At York Township, on December th 
*: MELDHOUSE-SARGENT—At Toronto, on December 4, I devote special at entiou to the manufacture of these garmeats, and my faciliies are unsurpassed. This is a branch of the b :siness that has been overlooked by all . as 
B. F. Fieldhouse to Lottie Sargent. elo:hiers and merchant tailor:. What little has been done, they have char_ed such enormous prices for it that it has been the means of stopping one of the largest a 

Deaths. branches inthe trade. We have decided to make this one of the leading sp-cialties of our well-known e tablishment, and will do it on a small margin of profit, for wh ch j a 

MOORMAN—As Toronto, on December 8, Thos. Moor. | We have been noted for years, GET YOUR PRICE» BEFJRE PURCHASING. F lai 

9 7 e 
mBECK—At Peterbereush, on December 7, Rev. John ; P, J A M | ESON, the Cloth (er, corner Yonge and Queen Streets i th: 
Walton Romeyn Beck, M. A., Rector of Peterborough, : ha 
Rural Dean, and Canon of St. Alban’s cathedral, aged 61 | S—"""™ EES SSS eee : ———— : —— —— a 
vWATT—At Toronto, on December 9, Samuel Watt, aged sur 
” GILLER—At Hamilton, on December 8, Mrs. Eliza Miller, pre 
aged 85 years. ; ; pu 

BRACHENREED—At Toronto, on December 9, infant * 
son of Thomas and Annie Brachenreed. Fu 

raha Chicago, on December 8, Mrs. T. J. Weir, encnsciaiiemininisilpecasie identi ol 

20 years. 

GILLIES—At Toronto, on December 8, John Gillies, aged hes 
ee ye. : oron on cem ber onn Giles, ag LADI ES . on 

GAGEN—At Toronto, on December 8, Mrs. Robert F. | an 
Gagen, « years. . ° . ° 
shen ZIE— at Guelph, on December 7, John McKenzie, Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating cio 

3 OU years. ° 
$ i1E— o : i . f 
ee wees Shuttle? - 
ATON—At Toronto, on December 7, Fran ton, age - 
betel . . : nin 
me OICK—At Toronto, on December 9, Mrs. Edmund A. Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? Gor 
Boice. 

BACON—At Toronto, D ber 10, Mrs. William i i i sm 
a Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? = 

MERCER—At Tilsonburg, on December 6, Thomas Mer- 

, aged 78 y . 
*“BALEN—At Toronto, on December 6, Mrs. William T. We make them all. I 
Palen, aged 27 years. 

RITCHIE—At Toronto, on December 8, Mrs. J. Ritchie, a ee) are 
aged 35 years. | but 

COLWELL—At Toronto, on December 6, Mrs. Henry e e 
Colwell, aged 53 years. { mot 

GOODALL—At Toronto, on December 7, Mrs. John H. yi the 
Goodall, aged 21 years. ( Iter [ dil l] i (; l] I Ie Mpa ly pW (if j stal 
CG ‘L. S44, 50ntsr ) | the 

; Honor Graduate of Session ‘83 and ’S4. pow 
146 : : : <S | 
errard Street East + _ —. Saas AGEN CIES EVERYWHERE vol 
3 ESTAtG: ISHED ' 
1860 i of t 
aes ‘ A ® ‘ ” ' da 
WILLINERY Central ‘fice fo’ Canada: - | No. 66 King Street “ West.” Toronto | val 
l INE: — } rufl 
Fall and Winter | rob: 
=r Yaa ” mt 
a ae © . . bett 
esntVlish and Art. ‘THIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, their on 
branches. i . ° . ° 
ee | Wives and Daughters are taking their mid day a 
Dressmaking | lunches and afternoon refreshments with comfort and | om 
| . . a “4 an 
Perfection in Fa. | | satisfaction. affa 
snion, Fit an in 4 
| ish guaranteed. — 66 and 68 Yonge Street bs 
' ae "teane Near corner of King Street a : 
3 cee prompt attention. i st ren ee ne - ——~- ant, 
! 
J.& A. CARTER CG rn W 
| * } S | | thos 
Manufacturers and Teachers of the ' wa 4 2 4i ae. * Lh chat 
NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTING , has 
(Late Prof. Moody's) | N Lu and 
aed ow, aera iN FT pass 

STUDENTS ng 

IN S$ ot 

OF | accl; 

= serv 

MReNIBTTRGT Rie = sOlEAcENcY, IN DURABILITY =< Nol 


GROUPS FRAMED | 68 KING ST. WEST. “a 


who 
At wholesale prices. Fstimates given from large assort- | 


panes FOR SIXTY DAYS 


| not 


S. H. SMITH) r \ ree et ae cr 
| HEINTZMAN & CO. |oocciat tives AT SPECIAL PRICES | = 


__159 Bay St, Medical Building ane 
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fe) | ngs E but 
eee § One Dollar anda Half fora Dollar § =: 








MANUFAOTURERS OF inl : wal 
3 Cut 


Mantles, Ready-Made Clothing, Dress Goods, Gentle- Mov 


PAC iF i Cc | PP J AN O KO RTES men’s Furnishings, Carpets and Staple Goods a 


emo 
pall; 


Hale boi! GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. FOR SIXTY DAYS | a 


ANOTHER SERIES OF 
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CALLAWAY’S <n 

& 
su lead ioe our written quan |e WALKER & SONS, The Golden Lion pab 
reliable Piano Manu- tee for five years ac | that 
i enw & fee companies each Piano KING STREET EAST wed 
minion. ~ —— na ; Se pt 
ee be COAL AND WOOD §j © 
Washington Territory | QO wae 

. . Their thirty-six years’ WHOLES 

Oregon and California | record the best guar- idigeaiian etabeme, -ESALE AND RETAIL ri 
a ce aoe nan dn anatiantoats Coat . g and ae ri ee and Chestnut, $6.50; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 nece 
Decermber 3, 17 and 31+) of their instrumente. jsieoee ys sar an o't. inds constantly on hand. Pine Wood tor Brickmakers ow 
FR be ge and ol information, apply to any Agent of the K F | RA N & McA DA M wi 


W. R. CALLAWAY . OFFICES AND YARDS— n Str st, n n 
18 King Sweet West. - Toronto) Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronte "Mh. SMe co ee ae 
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Ryan could have been appointed to the Torunto 
shrievalty if his merits and necessities were so 
supremely great, but if that had been done the 
Christian politician would have been unable to 
pension his deserving son who was pitchforked 
into that lucrative office. The indecency of 
creating a useless office for a supporter is suffi- 
ciently great, and the Rev. Dr. Mowat must 
have felt that to do such a thing for his own 
son would turn the stomach even of the faith- 
ful. However, the office having been created, 


Around Town. 


If I remember correctly when a former agita- 
tion was set afoot for the prevention of partisan 
band—playing on the street, the city decided 
they had no power to suppress such nuisances. 
It seems strange to me that the Council could 
not pass a by-law forbidding all bands to play 
in the public thoroughfare without permission 
from some officer appointed for che purpose. 
If this be the case, however, at the next session 


















of the Legislature such. powers should be ob-| and Mr. Ryan having been appointed 
tained ‘as will enable the police to prevent such | to it, I make haste to congratulate 
disgraceful scenes as have been of frequent | him that the reward so peculiarly ar- 


occurrence not only recently, -but for many | ranged is so eminently suited to the service 


magistracy” with propriety, inasmuch as he 
was a municipal John the Baptist, the voice of 
one crying in the wilderness of Toronto cor- 
raption, the evangel of better days and of 
purer politics, but when E. F. Clarke, without 
preparatory experience succeeded him, he was 
@ monstrous innovation and one not to be 
forgiven by those who opposed him. Toronto 
discovered before Mayor Howland’s terms had 
expired that his name was not John but Wil- 
liam, and that instead of being the harbinger 
of civic sense and businesslike methods he was 
merely a voice proceeding out of the emptiness | fact that these men are holding office for life 
of acavern of conceit. In Mayor Clarke’s ad- | and preventing the promotion of deserving 
ministration practical reforms have followed | aldermen is not dwelt upon. It requires much 


a'l be Mayor unless it be the fact that only one 
alderman out or thirty-nine is deserving of 
such recognition and that no one outside of the 
City Council does anything worthy of popular 
regard. The City Clerk holds his office 
for life or during good conduct which 
may or may not be a very elastic stipulation. 
So do the City Treasurer, the City Engineer, 
the City Solicitor, the School Inspector, the 


and many more that might be named, but the 


Sheriff, the Registrars, the Clerks of the Divi- | 
sion Court, the Clerk of the County Court, | 


of politicians are promoted to the chief places 
in the synagogue, can come to but one conclu- 
sion, and that conclusion will be that it pays 
better as far as office and “honor” go, to be 
the mean spirited tool of a political machine 
than to be a public spirited citizen. This isa 
nice lesson to teach the youth of Canada, but 
our institutions every day proceed to teach this 
degrading lesson. 


* # 

Honors should not be given to men simply 
because they have worked for them, but be- 
cause they deserve them. Many an apprentice 
has served his time without becoming a skil- 
ful mechanic or one worthy to be a foreman. 


years. Processions of hoodlums disgracing the 
name of ,the Orange fraternity and all kindred 
associations, are in the habit of parading be- 
hind fife and drum bands to partisan tunes and 
with a plentiful display of insulting placards. 
I have been told that the Orange lodges have 
endeavored to prevent their good name being 
dragged through the mire by these bands of 
blackguards whose progress would be much 
more suitably marked with ball and chain than 
“by alleged music. Some of the city papers have 
properly deplored the tendency to exaggerate 


the attack on Archbishop Walsh as well 
as the small riots caused by these dis- 
turbers of the peace. It has been plainly 
demonstrated, however, that there is a certain 
element in this city, though it cannot be a 
large one, entirely in sympathy withthe stone 
throwers and persecutors of Romanists who 
have done such widespread harm to the good 
name of Toronto. The proper punishment of 
such offenders and the suppression of hoodlum 
processions are absolutely necessary to the 
public peace and to the reputation of the city. 
Furthermore, if the fool kil'er is not dead he 
should be introduced to some of those pin- 
headed bigots who, though they have out- 
grown the years of youthful folly, have not 
escaped from that peasant ignorance and fero- 
cious fanaticism which delight in exhibitions 
of rowdyism and thoroughly believe, despite 
the enlightenment of the last decades of the 
nineteenth century, that King William and 
God Almighty look down with approving 
smiles when a dirty nosed whelp shies a rock 
ata passing papist. 


* es 

It may be urged that the Catholics themselves 
are notinoffensive insuch matters. This is true, 
but street rows of recent years in Toronto al- 
most invariably indicate that Protestants are 
the assailants. Sometimes—last Sunday for in- 
stance—our Catholic neighbors, aroused by 
the assaults of such alleged Protestant hood- 
lums as I have described, lose their patience 
and the more ignorant and impulsive of them 
retaliate. The-Jarvis street row was a sample 
of this. They had the excuse of the previous 
day’s insult and injury, and while this slightly 
palliates their offence they must be aware that 
ruftianly and cowardly conduct on their part 
robs them of the public sympathy which is now 
with them and is endeavoring to bring abouta 
better order of things. The assaults on the 
Orangemen on lower Jarvis street were more 
than usually cowardly and indefensible, as a 
large crowd set upon three men and in the 
stone throwing the safety of innocent people 
and women was endangered. Altogether such 
affairs are supremely disgraceful and the chief 
blame must lie with the Protestant majority, 
whose very strength should make them toler- 
ant, 

* 
*« -# 

When after a life full of good works and 
those beautiful graces which do so adorn the 
character, when filled with the faith which 
has enabled him to triumph over the woes 
and wickedness of the world, a Christian 
passes away, it is delightful and comfort- 
ing to imagine him entering upon his 
reward in the celestial world amidst the 
acclaim, ‘* Well done, thou good and faithful 
servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” 
No ideal can be so beautiful in sublunary affairs, 
but it is pleasant some times to see men who 
have toiled long and hard in some special avo- 
cation at last admitted to secarity and plenty, 
crowned with the honors of office by those 
whose servant they have been, A conspicuous 
instance of this sort of thing is in the news of 
the week, though it is to be regretted that it is 
not entirely free from some elements which 
detract from its beauty and restrain the popu- 
lar applause which might otherwise have 
become a deafening roar. Mr. Peter Ryan, 
long the faithful henchman of the Mowat 
government, he whose clarion tones have been 
wont to arouse the enthusiasm of his fellow 
C\tholics on behalf of his master, Premier 
Mowat, has retired from the arena of political 
warfare into an office which the Globe describes 
as one “of considerable trust, dignity and 
emolument.” The ‘‘ trust” will consist princi- 
pally of trusting to employes to do the work 
for which he is to be paid, the “dignity” is 
that which always accompanies an official 
sinecure, and the “emoluments” will be 
derived from fees which the Mowat 
government will unjustly divert from the 
public pocket, There is every reason to believe 
that Mr, Ryan will exactly fit the office, as it 
was made to order for his especial use, The 
people, the law society and propriety all clam- 
ored against the creation of this useless and 
disturbing position. but Premier Mowat, who 
has blushingly admitted that he is the true and 
original embodiment of “‘ truth and righteous- 
ness in public affairs,” found it absolutely 
necessary, either on account of his great love 
for Mr. Ryan, or because of the importunity of 
his petitioner, to outrage the decencies of office 
by pensioning his veteran campaigner upon an 
unwilliog and indignant city. This could have 
been done without creating a new office, Mr. 























which procured it. In the long, and I hope, 
happy days during which Registrar Ryan will 
have an opportunity to contemplate with rap- 
ture, “the trust, dignity and emolument” of 
his position, it may be that he, like his co-Regis- 
Writ- 
ten in his vivid and spirited style, a political 
Pilgrim’s Progress could not but become a 
classic if it faithfully described all those tasks 
which fall to the lot of those who serve under 


trar, may take to the writing of books. 


the banner of an alleged Christian politician. 


A CHRISTMAS MORNING ACQUAINTANCE, 


great ; what he has accomplished for the pub- 
lic is not so conspicuous ; it is, therefore, not 
an unreasonable expectation that he tell those 
who are providing ‘the emoluments” the 
secret of his promotion from License Com- 
missioner at nothing per yeur to co Registrar 
with nine or ten thousand dollars per annum. 
* 
* 

The esteemed local contemporary which for 
eighteen months has made it apparent that it 
had no other object in life than the belittling 
of Mayor Clarke, appears to think that it has 
found a new reason why he should not be 
elected for a third term. It asserts that a 
number of able aldermen are retiring from the 
City Council because they see no prospect of 
promotion, inasmuch as the present mayor is 
monopolizing the ealary and honors 2 office, 
It would certainly be an unwise thing to 
shovel all the highest civic honors into 
the lap of one man if equa ly deserving 
and competent men who had served their 
apprenticeship in the city’s service stood 
sadly apart waiting for recognition. I ab. 
hor the system of life appointments or any 
such tenure of office as permanently gives to 
one man honor, emoluments and official educa- 
tion which should be open to the competition 
of the ambitious and public spirited. The es- 
teemed contemporary to which I refer contends 
that W. H. Howland, who was entirely ignorant 
of civic business, ‘stepped into the chief 


Mr. Ryan’s services to his party have been 


hard labor for the good of the city. The entire 
time of the mayor has been devoted to city 
business and it is universally conceded that 
the office had never been so well filled. It was 
feared that when a “common printer” was 
elected to the highest civic position that the 
dignity of the office would suffer, yet no more 
dignified mayor has ever occupied the chair. 
It was feared that because he had many friends 
amongst the ‘“‘common people,” that unsavory 
characters would ba pitchforked into office, and 


greater natural ability and aptitude for con- | Scores and scores of aldermen have worked 
trolling men and defining methods to fit a man | faithfully and well in that capacity without 
forthe mayoralty than to qualify a man forany | succeeding in demonstrating that they are fit 
other office named. Ther why should a news.- | for anything higher. In electing men to offices 
paper deplore the fact that a specially able | of public trust, the man who has served the 
mayor should retain office for three years while | city should have first choice, all other things 
it has not a word of mourning because men | being equal ; but it must be borne in mind that 
specially incompetent and entirely deficient in | the election of a man to an office is not so 
public service hold other offices for life. much to honor him as to procure a person fit 
ats | to discharge the duties of that office. A meri- 

I am in favor of electing them all every | torious career is one thing, but capacity, execu- 


yet never have fewer personal friends of the i four or five years,and if men perform their | tive ability and fitness for the place is the first 





Chief Magistrate received positions than dur- 
ing E. F. Clarke’s two years as mayor. It was | 
teared that those friends would be unfit for the | 
places to which they might be appointed, but 
no instance of such unfitness can be quoted. 
During Mayor Howland’s time the Don 
and C. P. R. complications had their 
origin. No complication has arisen dur- 
ing the term of his successor but many 
knotty questions have been solved and tangled 
strings straightened. A comparison of the two 
administrations displays the latter in the most 
favorable light and indeed if he were to seek 
for the administration which would compare 
most unfavorably with hisown, he would doubt- 
less select that of his predecessor, with whom 
the Telegram is so enamored. 





ot 
* * 

I admit that ‘“‘good men have gone and are 
still going out of municipal life because there | 
is no avenue of perferment open to them.” It 
is also true “ that the best men will be driven 
out of or deterred from entering municipal life 
by a popular indifference to faithful public ser- 
vice.” For ten yearsI have urged these very 
things as an argument why every public office 
the duties of which are local and the emolu- 


ments of which are derived directly from the | 


people served should be elective, that the term 
of such offices should not be unr.asonably long 
nor the salary excessive. It will be admitted 
that men who have well served the city cannot 


| the city really have no avenue of promotion. 


| thing, and it is the latter which has made 
Mayor Clarke so conspicuous that the citizens 
| at large are not only willing that he should 
| again enjoy the honor, but are anxious that 
| they shall have the benefit of his continued 
| service. 





On Monday night, in London, Mr. W. R, 
Meredith delivered an exceedingly able ad- 
dress to his constituents defining his position 
| a8 leader of the Ontario Opposition. Like all 
Mr. Meredith’s speeches it was liberal in spirit, 
| democratic in doctrine and showed a thorough 
| grasp of the details of our Provincial Govern- 
|ment. He declared himself unequivocally in 
| favor of the abolition of exemptions and the 
| severance of the last vestige of connection 
| between Church and State. He deplored the 
existence of Separate Schools and his declara- 
| tion that he was and always would be opposed 
| to their extension could not be mistaken. He 
| denounced the tyranny of the License Com- 
| missioners and favored their appointment in 
rural districts by the County Councils and 
their election by popular vote in the large 
centers of population. His criticism of the 
Government was strong and well sustained, 
but I fear that his programme is not suffici- 
| ently clear cut and aggressive to attract to him 
those radical elements and discontented Re- 
formers who will not change their party allegi- 
ance until they have such a definite declaration 
of princip'es, principles so unmistakeably in 
advance of those at present maintained by the 
Liberals that their defection from their old 
allies will not need to be apologized for. Men 
do not forsake a party allegiance unless on 
great and special questions which will afford 
| them such a ready explanation of their 
course that their former friends can 
| be made to readily understand the reason 
of the change of base. Mr. Meredith was of 
course unable to go over the entire ground in 
| one speech and his anncuncements will no 
| doubt be supplemented—supplemented I hope 
| by still more radical and positive declarations 
of principle. He has always been much more 
democratic than the Liberal party and his 
| statement that he thoroughly believes in the 
people and their ability to govern themselves 
| and to select their servants suggests a pro- 
| gramme for doing away with the abuse of 
| patronage which has become so scandalously 
marked in the latter years of Premier Mowat’s 
| administration, His speech was more ad- 
vanced in doctrine than any he had ever made 
| and Iam convinced that before the session is 
over he will have made still further advances 
and will adopt a thoroughly democratic posi- 
tion. It will be his only salvation and it is to 
be regretted that he has let pass so favorable 
| an opportunity of making undeniably plain 
those views which all his friends are aware 
that he entertains, 
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The Cronin verdict seems to have created 
considerable surprise, and some of those ex- 
| ceedingly clever Canadian papers which dis- 
|cover in every finding of an American 
| court a defective system of administering 
| justice, are pointing out that in spite 
duties to the satisfaction of the public they | of the evidence three men have gotten off 
will no doubt be re-elected. As it is public- | with imprisonment for life when they should 
spirited men who have done their best for | have been hanged. I do not deny that bang: 
ing would have been a very proper punish- 
; ment, but none but those violently prejudiced 
ment, three in the Local Legislature, and the against democratic institutions would assert 
mayoralty, seven positions in all, but as they are | tnat the verdict was the result of anything 
only open on an average once in four years it | but the peculiarities of one of the jurors. 


There are three seats in the Dominion Parlia- 





really leaves less than two rewards per annum 
in the giftof the people for those who dili- | 
gently serve them. The ordinary rule for 
honoring a man under tuese circumstances is | 
to give him a big funeral and an extended | 
obituary notice. It is discouraging, is is true, | 
but let the discouragement be put where it 
belongs. | 
a*e 

The men in our midst who receive appoint- 
ments and have such official ‘“ honors” 
heaped upon them are the party hacks ; 
men who have done dirty work, belly crawl- 
ing and toad eating for either one political 
party or the other have got the fat offices 
and they have them for life. The onlooker | 
who sees the public spirited and manly man 
who is instant in season and out of season 
in endeavoring to increase the prosperity and | 
progress of Toronto, 
money and his time in building up the fortune 
of the community, the man to whom we go for 
advice in time of a crisis, kept in a back seat 


| by the evidence. 


Juror Culver seems to have been intensely 
religious and had it not been for him probably 


| the whole five of them would have been hanged, 


a severity which would not have been justified 
It is a vindication of the jury 
system that between undue severity and undue 


| leniency something very near justice was done. 


It is not urged that Juror Culver had been cor- 


| rupted. I do not imagine that such a suspicion 


has been entertained. Taking the whole trial 
and the verdict, the efforts of the criminals’ 
friends to acquit them, the conscientious efforts 
of the State to convict them, the deliberations 
of the jury, selected after such hard challeng- 
ing, and it seems to meé to do credit to the city 
of Chicago. Chicago is a city in which the 
most radical Irish have a very great influence, 
and yet “elected” officials were not afraid 
to enforce the laws and to prosecute most vig- 


a man who spends his | orously. Have we any similar instance of a 


feud between Irish factions. Remember the 
Biddulph murders. Evidence, more direct evi- 
dence than that offered in Chicago was pro- 





while heelers and shouters and the hired men 


duced, and yet the murderers of the Donnelly 
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lowing: “Mr, G. L. Ball, dentist, who has 
worked up a large and profitable practice here as 
for a number of years, having a preference for a a bai 5 > 
city life and a good opening occurring, removed ‘ iy Hi a Se ft) Gee ARSE +4 

to Toronto last Wednesday where he assumes 
the practice of A. J. Robertson of Gerrard 
street east. During his residence here Mr. 
Ball became a universal favorite, both profes. 
siunally and socially. Mr. Ball stands high in 
his profession ensuring him success, wherever 
he goes, and while sorry to part with him, we 
hope his brightest hopes may be realized in the 
Queen City.” 
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OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Eve: ings at resic ence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToRONTO. 
SAMU EL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 


Resitance 118 Palmerston A‘ enne. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

PRIDHAM—At Toronto, on November 23, Mra. R. A. 
Pridham— a son. 

WOOD —At Ingersoll, on December 7, Mrs. E C. F. Woot 
—a daughter. 

GRAFTON—At Toronto, on December 9, Mrs. C. Stewart 
Gre fton—a son. “.- Chee an 

BAIRD—At Winnipeg, on December 3, Mrs. A. B. Baird 
—a daughter. 

ELLIS— At Toronto, on December 5, Mrs. R. Y. Ellis—a 
daughter. 

MILES—At West Toronto Junction, on December 6, Mrs. 
A. C. Miles—a son. 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, 0a December 5, Mrs. F. H. 
Thompson—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
TEN EYCK—CHESNUT—At Han ilton, on December 2, 
Alf E. Chesnut to Agnes Beatrice Ten Eyck. 
. i he am a e December 
4, William in of Toronto, argar cCallum. ‘ ‘ , . 
FIELDHOUSE—SARGENT—At Toronto, on December 4, I devote special at entiou to the manufacture of these garmeats, and my facili.ies are unsurpassed. This is a branch of the b :siness that has been overlooked by all 
B. F. Fieldhouse to Lottie Sargent. elo:hiers and merchant tailor:. What little has been done, they have char_ed such enormous price; for it that it has been the means of stopping one of the largest 


Deaths. branches in the trade. We have decided to make this one of the leading sp-cialties of our well-known e tablishment, and will do it on a small margin of profit, for wh ch 


MOORMAN—At Toronto, on December 8, Thos. Moor. | We have been noted for years, 
man. aged 19 years. 
BECK—At Peterborough, on December 7, Rev. John ; 
Walton Romeyn Beck, M. A., Rector of Peterborough, 
Rural Dean, and Canon of St. Alban’s cathedral, aged 61 


years. 
WATT—At Toronto, on December 9, Samuel Watt, aged 
55 yea’s. 
MILLER—At Hamilton, on December 8, Mrs. Eliza Miller, 
aged 85 years. ' 


BRACHENREED—At Toronto, on December 9, infant 
son of Thomas and Annie Brachenreed. 
WEIR—At Chicago, on December 8, Mrs. T. J. Weir, ———— —— 
aged 20 years. + De 
GILLIES—At Toronto, on December 8, John Gillies, aged 
62 years. LA DI ES : 
GAGEN—At Toronto, on December 8, Mrs. Robert F. | 


Gagen, aged 38 years. ° ° ° ° 
McKENZIE— At Guelph, on December 7, John McKenzie, Do you prefer a Mach ine with an Osci | lati ng 
BAMURIDGE—At Toronto, on December 8, Reid Bam- 

bee ace 2 years hs wn a r 8, Rei m Sh uttle ? 

EATON— At Toronto, on December 7, Frank Eaton, aged eo is . . 
26 yeare. 
BOICE- —At Toronto, on December 9, Mrs. Edmund A. Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 

Boice. J . » 

ee Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 
MERCER—At Tilsonburg, on December 6, Thomas Mer- 

ver, aged 78 years. 

CALEN—At Toronto, on December 6, Mrs. William T. ! We make them all. 

Palen, aged 27 years. 

RITCHIE—At Toronto, on December 8, Mrs. J. Ritchie, 


Cor. Yonge and Queen Streets, Toronto 





aged 35 vears. 
COLWELL—At Toronto, on December 6, Mrs. Henry 


G "L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session 83 and 's4. 


74 Gerrard Serer East ene - Teronto AGEN CIES EVERYWHERE 
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| 
Colwell, aged 53 years. : : | 
See ~=* The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 
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— ,| Central ‘ fice fo’ Canada: No. 66 King Street ‘‘ West,” Toronto 
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Fall and Winter 
Stock in great va- | 
riety. 
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Stylish and Art- 


| 
| 
} 
tatio went tn oil Is iT HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, their 
va | Wives and Daughters are taking their mid day 
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Dressmaking 


Perfection in Fa- | 


lunches and afternoon refreshments with comfort and 
satisfaction. 


\ shion, Fit and Fin 
ish guaranteed. 
Leave orders 
early to insure | 


66 and 68 Yonge Street 


Near corner of King Street 


be. om om li. 


prompt attention 


J.& A. CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


@ SESQUIPLICATE 
NEW se eana cH or aw | a oe 
STUDENTS Ae Wee = XMAS SALE 


COLLEGES AND PRIVATE SCHOOLS [mpaaeaanlas URABILITY 


= TORONTO TEMPLE or MUSIC. a 
| and a Half for a Dolla 
GROUPS FRAMED) etd aa el ST. WEST. 


| ; 
At wholesale prices. Fstimates given from large assort- | 
ment of choice mouldings. | 


> sosye mata ting | LEINTZMAN & CO. SPECIAL LINES AT SPECIAL PRICES 


__ 159 Bay St., Medical Building 


2 Pye } PN Mantles, Ready-Made O1ctbilite! Biheeb Goods, Gentle 


PACIFIC - I AN O FO RTES men’s Furnishings, Carpets and Staple Goods 


na Ana imbe NE GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. FOR SIXTY DAYS 
The oldest and most our written quar |e WALKER & SONS, The Golden Lior 
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MANUFACTURERS OF 


CALLAWAY’S 


E X C U R S lO N S ee ae on Se: Oe ee KING STREET EAST 


caeeldian ae each Piano fe: 


British Columbia nit COAL . AND WoO 5 


Washington Territory 
. . Their thirty-six years’ 7 WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Oregon and Cal ifornia ee eae one ee COAL-feg end bone om move and Chestnut, 66.60; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 
5 = ‘t. : c : 
December 3, 17 and 311) of their instruments. ; init op ron non ° inds constantly on hand. Pine Wood for Brickmak 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of the K FE] RA N & McA DA M 


Oompany, or write 


W. R. CALLAWAY ° F — ° ueen Str st, nn 
tereno| Warerooms. 117 King Street W., Toronto |r eer eae ee 


118 King Street West : - 








